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PREFACE: 


INCE a Poet, in a piece of Satyr, like a Paſſionate 
Man in a Skirmiſh, may by accident offend thoſe he never 
deſizned to meddle with, the Author, leſt People ſhould think, 

he has too far jeſted with an Edge-Tool, has thought fit to declare, 
that he had no other Intention in the following Poem, than to apply 
it as a Carpenter does his Axe, when, to the hazard of its Edge, be 
ftrikes at thoſe ſtubborn and irregular Knots which are a diſ 
credit to the Tree, and leſſen the value of the Timber : Or as 
a Surgeon handles his Lancet, when be lays open à corrupt Mem- 
ber, which is both troubleſome and ſcandalous to the ſound parts 


of the Body. It is evident enough, there is no Church in the World 


but what has received ſome Blemiſhes from her Prieſts, meaning 
ſome few, who, for want of either Learning, Prudence, or Piety, 
bave been a diſponour to their Function, ſuch only J accuſe 3 
and J hope, ſhould J blame Peter for denying bis Maſter, or Ju- 
das for betraying Him, the reſt of the Apoſtles would have na 
reaſon to be angry. If I am condemnd for Arraigning em in 
the Lower Regions, which ſome of em have good reaſon to hope 
was prepar d only for us Laymen, I have only this to ſay, that I 
am not the firſt that has plac'd a vicious Clergyman in the Infernal 
Territories; for Michael Angelo, the Famous Roman Painter, 
in his Reſurrection in St. Peters Chapel, had the preſumption to 
paint aCardinal in Hell, ſo very like the grave Father he repreſented, 
that every body knew the Picture, which put the good Old Gentle- 
man under ſo great a Diſſatisfaction, that he complain d to the 
Pope, and deſir d he would Command it ſhould be rubd out; who 
told him, he was got quite out of his Jurisdiction, ſaying, If he 
had been but a ſtep on this ſide, he could have releaſed him from 


Purgatory, but having not the Keys of Hell, from thence there 


could be no Redemption. 
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The next part f my Apology, is to the Learned Pr ofeſſors 


both of Law and Phyſick, for whom, (as well as the Orthodox 
Clergy of the Engliſh Church ) 1 have, a peculiar Vener ation, 
who cannot be inſenſs ble what ſwarms of hunzry and wnskilful 
Practices i in both Sciences there are, who fraudulsnth prey upon 
the honeſt. Labours of the Publick, at, WH, only is this Satyr 
pointed, who ſupport themſelves baſely by others Ruin, and have 
no juſt Proſpect, for want gf true Knowledge in their Buſmeſs, 


to preſerve themſelves from Beggary; but by "often bringing others 


into it; one ſide plung ing their Chents further into Trouble, in- 
ſtead of helping them out; and the other, inſtead of recovering 


their Patients "of Curable "Diſtempers, lll if they be Poor, thro” 
neglect; or if Rich, by delays of Cure, for Intereſt fake, be 


the Death of ſome, and the undoing of others, to their hls 
Lives Miſery. I herefore, ſmce. it as eſſentially relates to the 


Comforts of the Life of Man, to know what other People are, as 


well as what- he himſelf ſhould. be, I thought it no Ill Tack) to. 

Communicate" to the Morld what hnuawledae: af « Mankoid. I. have 

3 from my o Exherience; ber Good want hot 
tis the Bad we muſt be Cautious how we deal. with-;, 


which? reaſon, I have herein ſeparated the Wicked from the Fady, 1 


repreſenting only the former, to ſhow Jouth phat Monſters in 

Humane Shap e they muſt expect to meet with in this World, 
tho of the. a Noble Profeſſions : \'T herefore, my whole De- 
fren is only to make Men careful with what Prieſts they truſt their 
Souls; with what Lawyers their Eſtates ; aud with what Phy- 
ſitians their Bodies. Aud if this Part of my Undertaking Juc- 
'ceed well, and that the World is pleaſed, with. it, 4 
hear further from me on the ſame Subject; ſor, mM 0, 
not room to half | finiſh my Deſi9n. So label. 
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In EN Weſtern Clouds involy' d the God of 
Light, 


And all the Eaſtern ſtarry Orbs look d niches 
| When Sors their Tavern Bacchanals begun, 
And Thetis at a draught drank up the Sun; 
Whilſt Lana with her Silver Horns drew near, 
To bleſs the Night, and bear Dominion here ; 
Twas then chat I, my better ſelf, my Soul 
| Broke looſe, and thro my Priſon Caſements ſtole, 
And glad 1d ſhifted off my Earthly Chains, 
anc'd like a flaming Vapour round the Plains. 
then'thro' Brakes and over, Whirl-Pools flew, 
Till tir'd with only ſuperficial view ; 
ul B 85 Then 
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Then into Holes and Crannies did I dive, 


Where Badger, Fox, and ſundry Vermine live; 

Where Moles were Iabouring to enlarge their Homes 
And buzzing Bees made Muſick o'er their Combs. . 
Farther I darted thro the porous Earth, 

To ſeek that Womb e em had her Birth, 

But found che hidden Miſte far agus great, 
And for a human Soul Hb. Itritd tes 10 
Cauſes with ſundry Cauſes mix d 1 found, 

Each Matrix did with proper $ geds abound, 

But why thoſe Seeds cheir MEAT ſhou d produce, 

Their Form preſerve, be ſtill che ſame j in * Va. 
My ſhallow Reaſon . ſee or Knit © SCI. 
But found each Cauſe did the Decrees HOW 

Of ſome Eternal Po- r beyond dim Reaſons view. - - 
Thro' deeper Caverns ſtill I forc d my way, | 


| Where uſeleſs Dregs of che 0 old Chaos 140, 
Involv d in Night, remote, and never | ken by Day. \ 
Where Plagues and Peſtilential Fumes were pent, | 
Till Heav'ns Decree ſhou d give em fatal vent: 
Where greater Serpents do the leſs dev our, 1 

. And Human- like, contend for Sov teign Pow'r : 

f Where Streams thro' ſubterranean Channels run, 

| And fight with Wands far diſtant from the Sun ; 

Whoſe violent Shocks the World can ſtarce ſurvive, 

But trembles at che very ſtrokes they give. 

And where Heaven's Judgments in ſubjection lay, 

Ready the dreadful Trumpet to Obey, R bs; 0 

A And work the World's deſtruction at the Jaſt fad Day. 


Thus 


(72). 7 
Thus thro' Nights deep Avenues did 1 paſs, | VS 


Where all was rude as in zhqunforngd Maſs. 
Thro' Death's dark frightful Priſons then I went, 
Where ghaſtly Sprights their Follies paſt lamenr, 

And in deſpairing Sighs ſuch; Diſcord make 
No Soul could hear, but of their Grief partake; | + 
Dreading from thence their ſad remove each Hour, 
To endleſs Pains where Time ſhalt be no more. 

So the poor Thief, when' ſeiz d for ls Offencs, 
Finds his on Conſcience Judge arid Evidence. - ' 
And thus, before he to the Bar ſhall come, 

Dreads with ſad Terror his ſucceeding Doom. 


I forward preſs d, bemoaning of their Caſe, 
Freed from my Earth, Death ask d me for wa, 
Bur boldly ſhor the Adamantine Gates 
Without repulſe, unqueſtion'd by the Fares, 
Who buſie ſate, with Diſtaff, Reel, and Knife, 
Spining and cutting Man's ſhort Threads of Life. 
Oer ſcorching Sands, where fiery Seeds lay hid, 
I Travell'd till the Avernuan Hills I ſpy d, 0 
High were their gloomy Heads, the trodden Path as wide. 
I ventur d forwards, till to Styx I came, 
Which ſhone like humid Vapours in a flame ; 
Its poyſonous Fumes fo fatal and impure, 
None but Immortal Spirits can endure. 
I ſtood a while, and ponder d by the Lake 
Upon the frightful Voyage I had ſtill to take. 
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My Reſalutions now pk 8 grew; 
My firſt Intentions to at laſt purſu, 
Charon I call'd, his leaky Boat to Freight, 

Who in's infernal Pinnace nodding; ſat : 
Hearing a Voice he ſtarted, and with ſpeed, 


He drag d his rotten Bark from Mud and Weed 5504 2113 02 
With painful pulls he brought her to the Shore, 


Black with the Guilt of choſe he'd wafted oer. 
The griſly Churl ask d whither I wou'd go, 
Up to Elizium, or the Shades below. 

I told him I to Pluto's Court was bound, 

Where reſtleſs Souls amid ſt their Pains are end. 
The frowning Pilot finding me alone, 

Een bid me wait, for he d not carry One. 
Twas I, ſaid he, this Ferry firſt began, 

And held it ever ſince the Fall of Man, 
But never yet, as Pluto knows full well, 

Eer wafted oer one ſingle Soul to Hell. 

On Earth of what Imployment coud ſt thou be, 
Who com ſt ſo deſtitute of Company: 
Hard was thy Fate, to theſe dark Shades unknown, - 
Thou art the firſt that e er was Damn d alone. 


I heard his Queſtions, 5 no 2 de 


And what he further ask d did ſtill evade, g 
Wich humble Words, that with him might prevail, 


To take his Fare on Board and ſet up Sail. 


* 
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( $1) 
But all my ſoke Perſwaſions would not make, 21 
The grim Tarpaulin his old Cuſtum 06 qu Laſuolf 
Who gently row'd his Ferry to and fro 
Bauling aloud; Hey, doumward, \downward'þoi © ar, non 
Thus for more Company being ſore d to wait; 45 ol! 
Down on the Bank, amongſt the Weeds I far, ; 
And looking round me, ata diſtance ſaw, N 
A loit ring ä iu 04 
They gently crept along, oft ſcem d to ſta y 
And hung their Arſes as if bound my: 
So. the Wietch, drove to ſuffer for his Crime: 
Now ſteps, then ſtops, to lengthen out che Time. 
22121 fl 22181 flo An 1 50 00 201] 
Charon look d out, the Multitude;drew: nighgs 1107 vl 
P--- on "em, ſays2ther:-Cluurl,, this ſootyl fry 120 © 
Are Lawyers Souls, know chem by their dyr. mon 29! 
Cloſe to cha Si ai Banks at laſt they came, M 
Showing ſome-ſigns-of. Sdirow, ſome of Shame) 
Deſpair and Anguiſhrin cheir Locks I fead. 1 
Each did his ſultry unknown Voyage . 1 %% 
And Tranſpont-like, a5 gladly; would{bei:drown'd;: / 
As ſee the {laviſh Shore to which they re bound. 
Charon pull g near, hus grumb id in che Thron,, / 
Your pondsdus Ils will never let me flpat, »> 0% 


You alwayg,come rin, Crowds, enough ro, fink my Boa: 
If Hell. in ſach, mean Traffick means to. Trade, . An N 
uo muſt ger a. ſfrynget Veſſel made b I +11 7 

But come, ſtep in, and do not make me ſta ,, 
Pray crion,the Boay Mt, i. my; Screrches lay. dar AI M. 
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| Then in we hobkd from a ſteep Deſcent. 
m_—_ up Sail, arid on our way we went; 


, not confin'd by the Decree: of Fate, 
Lende the ſighing Cxew with Pleaſure ſate, 
Bearing ſome glimirings of Celeſtial Light, 

Wich them compar d, look'd innocent and . 
As the tan d eee 


My Soul was light, and they ſo weighty were, TA 


We held no poize, made Chiron curſe his Fare. 
Who pull d and puff d, Rilk-roard with open Throat, 
W----nds move your Shades, and better trim the „ 
The Larboard Gambul's abmoſt under Water; 

For me, the Devil waft * Fares 1 


No ballance with their "017i NE} = ok 
Sept from the ſide, and in che Oeriter got, * K 


And to the Chuth content . 5 
Which Con ud a head with niighty pains, 
Deep Laden as a Weſtern Barge from bunt. 
Downwards our Courſe, aud as more way we _ 
The Racky Beach ſtill loſtier rais d- its Head; | © 1105 DOA 
Whoſe chiſtly product all:took'd pareh'd habe: - 251 aA 
Like Weeds long how'd s 0 
Vapours condens d hung Jow'ring Ger ber, 1 
And fpotting Datons'roimd the Veffel playd . 


Night-Ravens, Bats, and Screech- Out then _ 1 
To give old ce as he paſs di A Chear; $ 


And with their hotrid Shricksalztm'd each mired Ear} 


Mix d with'the Otoans of filthy 80 fͤ s fot Kew, 


Condemm d to Fetters in the ſtinking Ovſe. 


in) 

Thus the black Judge ſuch Puniſhment conerives, 
As bears prop6itiort to their odious Lives. 
Serpents, like River-filh, their freaks would take, 
And skip above the furface of the Lake; is Latin 
Where Furies came from their more cuts d abodes, 420.1 
To catch 1 bete . een 3 14% 

Charon — his W beet, 
A Dram of ſom infernal Spitits' took, | | | © cla 
And twixt His Jaws a Pipe of flaming Sulphur kack; | 
Then to his Ott himſelf again apffy d. 
And to his Fare che merry Slave tis cry d, | 
Chear 5 10 ſullen Shade; and be not dull; 0 
(Then adding fteigth! 1 Anno fü hf 
You whon * TTY in | E. 
Of Juſtice, and a Wu, bead 
Hold up your drooping Heads, more — ſhow, 
Than fear th" iniinortal Diſcords here below. oy 5 
You that have paſs d the Kdamantine Csts. 
Grim King of Terrors, and the moody Fares, | 5 b 
Shake off your cowardly Fears, and with! Grace 6: tk 
Look the ſtern'Pthiice of Darkneſß in che Face. 
They ſhook their Eats, and ligns of Hotror' % uo 
Great: Deppe, 204 rer cher li loft. 
Their gullty Fotis no Comfort coii'd* U e 


1 gh, 4902 = 
Bur bung char th6ughtfa Heads, Took'd 4 . 
Like fullen Coe h ONE 3yv9 ! 9 12 1 35 
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tinnen are 2 tpul- sd a1 en 
By this time to a narrow lth we came, 290 2K 
The Lake deſcending in a rapid Stream; 
Darkneſs all round above our Heads were ſet; 
Lock'd in wich Mountains in conjunction mee; 
Where clacks of Whips, and diſtant Vells were heard, | [ 
But nothing ſeen, Night only here appear d. 


This Current brought us to the dtep Abyſ s 
Unknown to Light, do Harmony, and Peg e-, 
And nothing dwells but Horror mae: 1 


Bing come to th brink, of, che Infernal oi Ln 
Our Pilot ſteering, o the Wharf. gf Hell, wr 481 122 | 
Landed | big. Fare, ang Pigs all Feen 


7 5 5 * 
1 2811 
0 139 14 1 4 


20 CA. oh qu: gh «je ger 
AN. T G. igll. 10 

Dey Alu 9 T5 3 Deen IHA 00 10 * 9 I's 
Thus put on 8 upon the Aal ehh Td 


Where fiery Atoms ſparkled from t the Sand. A 
Sighing my Comrades | ſtood, and made -cheir m . 


Like Seamen 1 Shipwre reck'd on a Coaſt ee Bo Ade 


Whilſt 1 unforc d had little canſero mann. 
But bl + sgmmiſſiond ſafely to return. J id Aon T 
Time prun'd, his Wings, and haſten'd gn with fro, 
The dreadful Moment that the Geds. decresd, 

The drooping SY 4 ſhop's in Ts, 10 0 
At Hell's wide Porgh that guards the In. > + alt 
Compelld by the eg. gower de Bite. 11.) 


The trembling Souls gave notice at the Gate, 


Dread» + 


613) 
Dreading thoſe Totments which the Ils they d dun: 
Deſery d; lakd who Hot in their power de ffn 
Cerberus growl d, His Three-tone Snarl We heardſd ß 
x: Chain he rattſed, and che Gate ubarrd e 
To Platon butt we thus meme 100 2113 e. 10 
Dusky his Manffofis, ſultryaböt the Air: | 169% 
The Door ſhut Ar with 4 Rightfal Claß, L 
From thoſe ſad Cbitfines C0 ulck be mh FR I on9rlW 
Ferters and Litiks did at 4 diffince Ci: 
Sad Howls we heard, and Hdthing ſimelt but Sti l, 5H 
Nauſccul fl are M fümes af frhodtihg Stra, D 1 
Great heat we MP" And glooiny Fires "welaw, vis 1 oa ah 
2 bir ooh p bop Sr bad bao: 


un 48 80. Hyigasling Hot My 119g) ni 37 
el beſo For! bo bas 1 ot ni vag 
21d bns 21% J yd d no bn 
My fad Com 21 — nf... 4 £ I. chro hoo! b * 


Of envious JN as, amd d wich f hery Drp pngs, Hel 1 woH 
Who clap d cheix pointed Wings, and Wich 


70 n5v59H1 io 4 1 700 1 att 


Gave em A. dreadful Welcome i — Hell 


29] Dis 11903 Writ | arid nod 


And led em Capyiye;£0, : 2. loarhſome ls 2{doA nid 
Whilſt 1 ſome Rays, of Ingocenc 1 w/c Me 


Unqueſtion'd pate d, by al} def Guards excusd; „„ „„ 


As he dar viſts Bridevely wich Joes, „ e BM 


To Goodneſs learn. Henn ochers, Puniſhment, 310} zAT 
Does feaulely thro., ths Nriog Fnfines ve, 19.9015 2 ist 
Whilſt guilry Stay chi g: 201 Porreftion gehe. 

Vaſt ſtreams pf upel;ed Minerals..zoo. dom, uh 


Twixt glowing — ont. oa other 
Roaring like Cataracts on ev ry fide, 


Flowing with violence, like an eager Tide: 
9 


Py , 
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. atx enddemad-ag; well, qaibzo10 


Whilſt Heayns wichout controul, or Hell. is Hall... v0 
They Plow d the Fiery Surges ro get free, yl 


But ſunk again, like Monſters in the Sea, or! ni O 20 


Oras the Poor on Earth, born. down, by Deſtiny..." . 


Near theſe were puniſh d in Ignifluous Vaults, zirl Ve 


The greareſt Spirit for the biggeſt Faults: . i} 2000 J vt FP 
Where I with pity and amazement, wen g, od mort 
Princes of old, oncę ſtibd ſo, Great and Good., ......; 
Held ſolmmaculate, fo all Divine, bud % wor bs? 
That God 8 could ſcarce With greater Glorics ſhine 3, 5H 
High in the Stare, Viftorig 1997 the F 10 7 33511 18910 
Abroad had Conga 4, LA 23. Heme had Ser 5010 


Wiſe in their « Gondu8, and egi 45 n = THAW 
Mighty in pow r, and equal i in Applauſe : 


Flatrer'd on Earth by Poets and by Ga 
Yet doomd at laff to be aße 


How much, chought 1, do we mace above, 


os 2 bel y 
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7 Erl. 911 ; © 13 \ 
Who alen por a mark of Heavy, en's Love? ated 


When thus I r Adr grand Fatigii ies On "Each tro _ 
Their Noble Spirits 46d Hlüfttious OY 7 mv bal LoA 


Their 1 Blood-ſhed * "the wicaking Field, * 


For Crowns, or 78 lt N Bominiom ſpill. pa 
Reſiftlefs Arms, and Arb) way,” oh 
That forces rab HHU Countries to Obey." n2902.oT 
Their dangerous Bartels whick they ofite * 1 75 

Crownd with Succeſs; by h6& Al-fortune croſt: IAN 
Were puniſh' d here A prilcety ils 16 ren am l 
For common ſinful Staves w Perpetrare. A gniwo'y 1419 TD 


bil N no 217180 lil a 


>») 12369 na 22 loi (13197 20G4atd 


( is ) 
Some Crimſon Hero's painted o'er: with Blood, 
Storming amidt the ſweating T OTIMents ſtood; A 212 
11'd againſt, Kingdoms they had baſeiy won, 
d raving, curs d each ſanguine IIl — 
=o of Severity their Fate... - 
Made em renounce all Goodneſs to be: Greatwo: i * 1 
Thus Tyrants, who ſo lordly once appear d. 
Ruſh'd on at all, nor God nor Devil feat d, b 209mof 
In theſe dark Regions are decreed to how io! 5 
Tho once they Rull d above, they muſt Obey below = 
And change that Splendor which. deceiv d " Crowd, 
For guilty Qonſclences that cry d aloul ! 
So the proud Oombatantꝭ before. they: Ell, 4 
Look d bright in Heav'n, but now look Back in Hal- 
Others thro' moody Pride cohremi d cheir Chains ba 
And bore with ſullen hardineſs. heir-Painsz l © 03 111 
Slighted, cheir Suff rings, patient ſtood and nuge,, /,,!.[;c) 
As Neue when tortur d wich the Boot 


1411 . 


Whilſt ſome bemoan d. their Doom, their ee 
In Sighs and Tears their ſad Deſpair, diſclos d. u Jim 


Whoſe, cd Ii Squls bewaild their wrerched . 94 
And beg d for Merey, but alaſs tog late: 


Railing at Bye, on her che blame they laid, 
Who to ſuch Miſeries had her Sons betray d, nd 
Crying, O *— art uumottal made } 

; 1044 NOT i Tod W 4 ©34567 1 OT 


From Tarn 1 2 rn Wk. 
Where Carbungles, ſupply d the Lig of W 7 2K 


Flaſhes of Fire ſthey darted from on high; 1004] © 2.1 
Like Beams of Lig ning from a ſtormy Sky. | 
01425 This 


(26) 
This Entry to a ſpacious Cavern le. 
Where Azure Lamps with Oil of Sulphur fe j, 
Hung eee e os b lig 
Num rous as Beauties at a Prince's Bal. 
But dim as Tapers at an Emperors Pann. 0 211192 
I gaz d around; and at à diſtance off Er 
Saw Pillars of rough Adamant ſuſtain 8 Leun 
Compos d of Coral, whoſe igniſcent Red, 3s no BAH 
Shone like forg d Bars on Vultan's: Anvil laid 5'>. 3 cl 
Beſet ich Gems) thar made a glorious ſhow, 5500 01 
And Orient Pearl adorn'd the ſides belpwy'' 50h 4 
With Furies, Whips; and Prongs Infernal grac ill, 
Which were as Arms im a Guard-Chachber plac d v2 
Fearleſt Ew alk d, fill further did intrude :::: 1 
And Plutus Palace with amazement view d: 
Till to a Bar at th upper- end I came, rw Hd nA 
Gilded with Fire, and burfiſtid o'er wicht flange: 
Within whoſe Bound was held th Infertiat Curt: 
Withow ſtood ghaMY Priſbners -ab; 
Whilſt Nell on his jbdgment- eg 
Like an od Bridewell-Judge look'd Gtive and (I EE 


1 


Awarding Pains proportion d ohe 6649141 1 10 þ 8 A 


Of Souls condertin'8;" by Hell's black Giizrds brought i, 
om mighty Jove's' Higli Court of Juſtice ſent, 10 0 o 
Convicts ro'receive their Rlmifhmen t 
Freſh enter d Sinners made the Fiends new Sport, 
Who hauf d ct inwilling Wretches into Coutt, 
As Serjeanes when their prey want Coin or Bail, TRAV 
Lug che poor Piſoct headteng to a Co. e det 


Ve vanolt £ ino gin , to emaob - all 


En! 
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A Train of vicious Prieſts did firſt draw near; 
Guarded as Crim nals to a Seſſions-Bar; g 1 
Some in long Cloaks, and Gowns; great Coats and Bands, 
Wich brainleſs Heads, grave Looks, and cloſe clineh d Hands. 
For Spirits, by report of old; appear? 
In the ſame Shape they did, when living were: 
Or elſe when Goblings, being ver d and ctoſt, h 
At Midnight rove from Pillar unto Poſt, ö 5 
How ſhould the frighted Bumpkin know his Neighbour' 5 
A pratling Devil riſes, and at large all ! ily Hs of 
Opens before nnn this n Charge i 
5 F109! * ROOT 
The Culprits-at'the Bar, cor ad, nor * 11 
| Nor having Grace of Heaven before their Eyes, lol. 
Have with a carnal Weapon, call d che Tonguez bn 
Abus d what's Rightecus, and maintain d what's Wrong g 
Wounding Religion, and oppos di the Tritth; ; 
And with their Whimſies maim d and crippl d both. 
Alſo by Lazineſg and Lodſtneſs ſheu, iy t f 
They ne er would practice what they taught or 1 
But by their Lives, n Earth made Mortals think, 
Their only Y Dig, Was to Fat and Drink. 
On pig and Gecſe- lyxuriouſly they fed, 7; 


By humhle, afancs. at their Oroundcels l. laid, 3 
Who were  rchemſelves content with Bread and Chats. 


| Small-Beer, Skim-Milk, and ſuch like things: as theſe, 
Ye labour d hard to keep their wanton Guides in Eaſt. 
| 2 Whilſt 
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Vet made the Ign rant by their Cant believe, 


(18) 


Whilſt they Carous'd, and did on Dainties Dine, 


Squeeſing each Bigots Cupboard, and his Vine, 

As if their God was Meat, and Paradiſe was Wine. 
And when they d rais d their Luſt by luſcious Food, 
To bleſs with more encreaſe the Pious Brood, 

And. kiſs the Godly Dame was held divinely Good. 


Further they would with Things unjuſt comply. N 
For Gain, and ask no other reaſon why: 
Preach Pro and Con, with any Faction ſid(e, 


To gain their Ends, and gratifie their Pride 


They could aſſurance of Salvation gv, -,/ 
To all that pin d their Faith upon their Paſtor hom, . 
The Laws they taught their very Lives def d. 
Enjoying all to others they deny d. 
The Rich chey envy d and the Poor abusd ,., 
Extolling Charity, but none they us dq: 
Rail d at che Miſer; and his ruſty hoartd > - div: - 1 
Declar d how Charity s in Heaven ſtor dl, 
Vet never lent themſelves ont Peny n. bo 
But did in riotous Exceſſes live, ec, du br 
Co all e 9 would noching ym 
113 38h vw 5213 429 bf HOW YW. mlT 

As aki in rhe ufer Wed one Day, 
A Lame poor Wreteh ſtood begging in Ga wy; + 1 
Great were his Wants, but chen Neglects were fucks." 0 
He noch d down nineteen Teachers" ont his Cruteh, 1 * 
On whom thro Heavn he did for ſuccout call, 7 
but got not one e (mall Alrns wagt em al. ain 
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: 


(a 
The Cripple turn'd tos mumping Mare, fays he, 
If Charity, alas, be Heavens Key, 
How will theſe ſable Souls: admittance get, 
From whom we ne er obtain d one Farthing 4 
Poh, ſays the other, I have beg d of manu . 
When young I was, but never got one Pen; a 
And'now Ive learn d more Wir than e en go beg of any 
< The Hypocrite thoy damn d, and ſet at noughr, 
Yer play d the ſame thro! ev ry Hour che) m Ilie 
With Eyes turn d up, as Religious grace, nnidoun wad 
They daily flatter d Heaven to its Face; 
And ev ry Name of Lord they bawld aloud, 


More to amuſe, than to inſſruct the Crowd. 
When all their thoughtleſs Nonſence ſpoke beſide, 


If by the rouch of common Reaſon, e de. —_ 
Was ſomething meihing thut juſt nothing ſignify'd,) 1 1o Son 
The Doctrine of Forgiveneſs would chey1giyc 5...... - 
Bur Injur d ones rovenge it vhilſt they; live; VE4 1 aids 2A 
Many commit, has no-Afonrs would bars, id bigs 
And when provoks. they ſo/Contentious wear, © || 
That with StifleNtecks, and Hearts as, hard as Rocks | 
Rather than loſe an Egg chey d ſpend an O- 
Deliv ring each por En my to the Jaws; |: | 

Of that wild Monſter the devouring Laws: nil. 
Where Juſtice is tog pſt ſo deatly bought. 
That Wrong's, moſt cheap where Juſtice ne er is fought. 
Theſe are rhe Ills fox which they re hither ſene, 

: By Heav'ns Decree to receive. Puniſhment, 
Therelore, y Lord, what now remains 0 you, |. 

Is co award wich Pains as are their due. 


4 


ve! 


—— —— A 1 


rr. . * * — 
8 * — _ E 9 
* ated I" 8 : 


(20) 

The Judge ariſing did his Task aſſume, 
And gravely ſtanding thus pronounc d their Doom: 
Altho, ſays he, in diff rent Robes you. came, 
find your IIls are equally the fame: 11 
decree therefore you alike ſhall feel 
A Tyrhe of all the Puniſtuments in Hell; 
And as you, when you did on Earth reſide, 


The Poor negleAted Who on Alms relyd, 


So ſhall you Mercy crave; bi always be * Vale 
They nothing had on their behalfs to ſay, & 
But ee and by Fiends: were vw ane. 


4 bi 9 {9413 v1 v3 ' | 
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»bi1Þd og! 2512071 Ila nod 
Before che nekt pes Serbe n 07 207 vo 1 


A noiſe of ſtranpe'tinultiious Tongues I heaid, 

They nearer ſtill approach d, till grown as m_— I 2a : 
As the baſe MurnuifSof à Trait 'rous'OCrowd; 11 

Rais d by 25 5 
Some ill Defigh” agent a ſinking gc G adv 4 
At laſt iv View thete came a wond' cola-Mhiiony! n 2:41 
Of fetter d Oonvicts call upon che Tongue: 261 1516 l 
Each to the other did confus diy Prarey (12-5 1 
Like tat ling Goſſips in 4 drunken Cat bliuy 281 20 
Or elſe like Temple Students, htm kliey tall, „un 5 Td 
To fright the crafie'Bench,'' 29202 Hf? 
Grave Robes and Gowns of ſubdry ts they wore," | 
And many Badges of Diſtinctiom borep 0 a A 


Some old Grey-Heads; with Silk and Fldx Adornd. 
Whoſe wrinkled Brows, a8 Well Tot Were Cod 


By 
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| (24) 

By Wives too young for Sixty, and too old |: 
To bribe off Loves Enjoyments with their Husbands Gold: 
Oouty and Lame theſe Sages limp d along, 
And were advanc d the foremoſt in the Throng; 
All ſeeming by their mercenary Looks Is: 
Cunning as Foxes, and as ſharp as Hawks: 
Their Palms loo d black by taking Bribes of Coin, 
As Slaves who labour in an hadi Mine 
Methoughts I heard em cry, Ne et tear, go oh, o 21 
My Fee, my Fee, your Bus neſs ſhall be 1 51 
Money s the Life, the Spirit of the Laws, dz 5 
Find me but that, and never fear your e 1007 5111 G 
Theſe were ſucceeded by the Clerks o tl u 3200 A 
The leſſer Seribes, that do the greater hurt z 111, 
Whoſe woful earneſt of a Ten Groats Pee 
Enters the Client firſt in Miſerie: 5 ust oo dn 
Of theſe ſome Beaiis, and ſome preciſe in Bands II 
With Parchment Rowls, like Truncheofis in their Hands 

Their Pockets ftuff'd with Scrawls, like Poet Bays 
For expedition ſome, and ſome delays; 0 1559 fl Sd! 
Under their Arms green Woollen Snap: ſacks hung,ů 

ill d with learn'd Inſtruments of Right and Wrong 
There follow u next to theſe a ſpurious ſort 
Of Petryfogs, meer Locuſts of the Court, 
Who often help the former to deceive, | 
And eat up what the bigger Vermin an 
Some by their-Shop-board Looks were Taylors Wed 
But broke, and on their Backs had ſcarce a Shred; 
Not only in their Lives, but Looks were Knaves, 
Litigious from cheir Cradles to their Graves. 
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Vers'd in thoſe Querks, amongſt the Sctibes naps ſaw, 7 gi} 
Aſter long Troubles did themſelves withdraw. | 
From making Sutes of Cloaths, to * Suits of Law: q 

Well knowing it requires an equal Skill, 

To make a Lawyers, or a Alc; ve 
Amongſt this paltry Crew, were Ten to One 

Bred up to Trades, hut by the Law undone : e 
And thus diſtreſs d, moſt equitably ſou gt 


Relief from that which had their Ruin brought: 
Or elſe reſolv'd, from being baſely us d, 


T abuſe the Law, by which they d been abus d. 
So the poor Wretch, who Witchcraft has endur d; 3 8 
If once ſhe, claws tie envious Hag ſhe's cur d. 
Some in Freeze-Coats, ftraic Wiggs, and wn Hats, 
Great Beards, and dirty Hands, like Counter Rats, 
Wich Looks undaunted, at their Heels aStraw, 

Bold Teaſers and Tormenters in the Law: 


Tho all che knaviſh Knowledge they had it 


Was learn'd i th Fryars, Newgate, or the Mint: 
Theſe in each Cauſe, to manifeſt their Care. 
Wou d, if they're hir d, Sollicit or Forſwear 8 
Stand ſtifly to à Point, the World might ſe, 
Their Chetics mo. 120 5 no o Suff rers be. 


Bailiffs and — did tlie next ba 
And Goalers too were crowded in the Rear; 
Why theſe were mix d, I ask d, and twas becauſe, 
Theſe were the Plagues and Periods of the Laws, 
Whom. all Mankind wich equal Odium hate, 

For Rog ries done ſo deſpicably great. 


Theſe 


Theſe hung an Arſe, and crept ſo flow along, 

A Devil ſpurr'd them forward with his Prong: 

And at their Lazineſs with Rage inflam d, | 
Cry d, move you Rogues, walk faſter, and be damm d. 
A Hangmian angry at the groſs Affront, 

Turn d back his Head, and anſwer d him as blunt, 
Why Rogue, and pleaſe your Worſhip, what d ye mean, 
I have as honeſt as my Maſters been : 


"-—. 
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And only finiſhd what che Goure Plans | 
What if ſome Wretches ſhould unjuſtly die, | 
The Fault is not in me or my Imploy; I 
Thoſe that Convicted em were Rs, not I. 

Theſe, tho alike. , by no means could agree, 
Or to each Brother Villain civil be. 2G ts 
The Bailiffs on the Hangmen booked awry; wo =S 


$82:35 g 


Each Carnifex return d an evil Eye, "WY 
As threat ning to be with them by and by. 
Like ſigns of Terror on their Brows did ſit; = 
One fear d a Rope, che other fear d a Wit: 4 = "© 
Murual Averſions were on each entail d, 1 
From Bailiffs oft b ing Hang d, and Hangmen Goal d: | 
 "Twixt Fear and Hate they did each other greet, = 
| As a poor Bankrupt, who by chance ſhall meet | 

The Creditor he's Cozend in the Street. | 


Round the Infernal Court they all were haul'd, | | 

The firſt Diviſion to the Bar were call d, | 

The Charge brought down from the High Court of zan, 

Of which they d all Convicted been above: 

0 | Silence 
| 


( 24.) 

Silence was firſt proclaim d in the Divan 
And Hell's Attorney- General thus began: 4 U 8 
My Lord, the Grave, Wiſe Culprits at the Bar, 
Who rais d amongſt Mankind perpetual War; 
By ſome call'd Lawyers, and by ſome Be-knavd, 
Who by ſly Querls the Upper-World enſſav d; 
Subtle as Foxes, who with Tongues, not Claws, 
Dug themſelves Holes, and burrow'd in the Laws; 
Skill d to unravel Juſtice, but inſtead, 

A hundred Wrongs to one juſt Act they did; 

Till by ill uſe ſo mercenary grown, 
They valu'd no Man's Welfare but their own : 

By ſtudy d means would tedious Suits create, 
And ſpin each Conteſt to a long Debate; F $ 
For other Perſons plead, but get themſelves the Eſtate. 
Juſtice behind ſo many Querks they ve put, 

None but the long full purſe can find her out. 

In vain by Thouſands has ſhe oft been ſought, 

But ſeldom found but when too dearly bought. 
Theſe her dark Agents, to their Country s Shame, 

Gilded their Frauds and Knaveries with her Name, 5 
But ſeldom would regard the hoodwinł d heavenly Dame 
Biaſs d by Briberies to the ſtrongeſt ſide, 

Rich Men were ſervd, when Paupers were deny d: 

For golden Fees each fold hisfilver Tongue, 
The Money d Cauſe was right; if ſtarv'd, twas wrongs 
The Poor thus flighted! ſeldom could prevail ; 
Large Fees the pleader turn d, and he tlie Scale, 

From him to whom the Ballance ſhould encline 

By right, but petiſnes for want of Coin. 


- (98) 
Contentious Suits and Quarrels they begang :!; Noi of 
Oft co th undoing oÞthe;Juſt Good Man, 2nw70)r1dT od 

— wilful Flaws in Deeds, cliey)mipht;ayoud;;, qu vod 

Thus err d with Pens, their Fongues : might heimpleꝶ dy! 

Till the poor Suff rers Bags had largely paid 1 o nodT 

For fendiiig Faults their klaviſh Tawypromatleu! 01 |; /. 

If the Rich Miſerik'd their ſags/Advice9 »!; 2Þid oY 

7 a bad Caſe, theyidronhy a/ twas Nb: lirdfgusd brA 

ut if their Chenvit&.the{dregs ras din; 2) on 5 


And had no Money, or Eſtabeoto Paw cid nodw 2 
Tho! goothisCauſt;/rwasbad;hot worth cho carrying Þn 

So the Vourlig poyſon d with a Hatlot 's Eye, 1 blo) 10 
Is Hug d and Flatter d till ſhe: ſucks» him dry gr 5919.4 
But when ſhe's Jürdd Hith bf Alb fte cold, Qnol yd end 
roh! his*Brlath MAKE? 4nd al} Ki Tn 


D Ii yd aint enoigixl b'rorgnl 


Th Infernal Orator now pansd a pack "44 Mut qu 161 
e Hauk d ald Ipit, blow d Noſe, and wWip d his Flite 
Bing thus bete. his turn d his later Eyes, on yards -A 
And to AE $ e us him infer applies, n non bnA 
ou who in Tune! | Add ln home Wear 2912 AT 
þ Leather Zh ld bete n CL OED 
Whole Locks wits Clint Hike 40d das moe 
As beſt ſhould AND pleaſure of che*Court:* i 
Who now on Earth 2s num y n 'roully abou, * 22 Hil N 
As Rooks and Magpies i in a new lown Gro ung {- ut ba 
Theſe by foul Prafice and Extortion ant , vob 1631 R 
And beggar d halfhe Country + whete they , | 
Reviy d old Diſcords; kindl'd up 1 new "x 


G 


And fow d — whereſde er ey"came, x nA | 
To = 


(2%). 
To pick the Purſegof each laborious Slave 
Who Thraſhes hard to feed the! greedy Knave, 30 | 
Buoy d up with hopes herſhall: Vi&totipus be: 
He ſwents and toils a Week do earn a Fee, 
Then to nexs; Market rides before his Dame T 
And to his Scribe preſents; with ſeraping Leg, the 3 $11 
Who bids the Boobyj Client chear hid Heart, 
And haughtily dads bad Advice impite, 5E. bod e 
Fear not, ſays hell make the Ralcal ſmat / |; +; 
But when his Purſe has yielded up its Storej m bing, 
Ls Quuiferprovts bad, if che can bleed nd merts.), l- 
You told me. wrxùngʒ did ſeveral things miſplace, o 
Agree, agree, t protes an ugly Caſe: but bl 21 
Thus by long Bills fuuff dv ch polawful Fee, 
They cax che Paper 48 themaſclves Chould pleaſe: . 7.09 
Improv litigious Suits by ill Advice, 
Eat up full Barns and Acres in 2 trice, ama 
And plagu'd the ſinful Land like Egype's Frogs and Lice. 
As they from Leathern Belt fo, Sword aroſe, 
And from a rural Grey to Ton- made , Pp A 
The greater valus.on their Pains thay laid, 
The more impqs d, the Client {till obey'd d, n 
And crap fl and, bod more W word i ſad, 


Theſe were the I. euſt firſt from Envy bred, 5 
Who like he Drone,, on others Labours bed; | 199 2A 


And ſuch inſatiate Mpetites hey. ſhew, 


As ſtill devout d, and ſtill mor . 1 
So the lean Miſer chat improves his Store, 


(13 ee 


Becomes more claſe, and | greedy than us y 


251051 
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And as he gan more R Rich, the more he 
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This ſaid, the penſſ Ive Scrihes Were 4 all {er by, A 

And to the Bar they; call d the leſſer Fry, elan 9940 
Thoſe worſer Kaayes, that Lent) T hrong, Dia od 
Who in the n abi OT 
The Court, aA 10 g ſo ile g Nn, .!: Nt 
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The ſable leader thus again began rs end l. 117002 bnA 
Of theſe; my,Lardy but little ne en be ſaid, . odT 


The worſt of Rogpes, thar Human Race cer bred. 


ASIT1 Di 


in Frauds and Cg ll grhen thee reell, 130 5 vor; 
A curſe to Earth and WW 2 Shame, to H Hell vio As . 
Treach 20h85, finds: ff odiguf 38 is Name, 


2181 


Abhorr d.of All che World from —* che came, iT 
Theſe at no Crus, Pr, VIUaRV. would perth lid n 


But boaſt and glory ig each h 5 a r bn 
Hell's ſhaxpoſt Faißt Hg Spalt fer Benet l on! 
Goncluding thus, che Judge himſelf begins,, ods d6onvt 


And pronoun d Sentence. n the foll lowing Lings : , 2ndT 
You in grave. Roves, mon leam d. 11 a, 70 et bob 


Who by locutigus Arcs coul fe d damn g Cauſe 91h yu T 
Tho ne er ſo juſt, and, maks the IE \\ wrong appear, 50 
When e er you pleas, indiſpuably clear; „ (0 
5 And ſince theſe Alls were re all for 175 Rd ot bal 
A melted Mine of * Gold | ſhall ev 


„ 2 40 1 
Upon your greedy Palms, and r upon each Tong c 
8 ; 41 9 
Thus ſhall your Crimes "(by chis my juſt Decree _ 


17 E9 ns 1 5 e 


Done for the lucre e of a 15 85 Fee, 
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Wich Gold be puniſh'd ro en) 


And ou th wenn fla bd voy 2s nA 
Who made your Clicws ruine, but ut Jour Spor, 
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(28 ) 
And by Negle&, or . Speed. E a 
Gave Mortals twict᷑ tlie trouble 'thar- yon need; 1 
Who held it juſt, in prackice of the Laws; 12110 94 
To widen Diſcords; And prolöng the Exile; H h ni off 
Whilſt the large Purk did with — 1099 4 
And conquer d him chat Had d dle grettel? Rip Süd; cl » 
Then with lorlg Bills the vangth(i'd Wierch uy 210 
A pay half double Wines HP due: 
To you a new-found Putt ak © fi PI give, bus ni 
Amongſt old ern ar ybit ke, 101 2h A 
There 2 and ce, And ih ya Fr ung, do 
Till Hef Wante Daklibſs, and Meteo Eight; olg, 
There ſhall yoo Mö tniti{arb your Pain, n 3s dT 
And reconcile bur Fes, bu Ak in aut. bur Arod 
Furies ſhall ſcourge yo you u with thi Scorpitr Ne 1 21 
Beneath the reach of N Metcy front he Gods, gh 
Thus dwelt iavol/4' in Night, erbat ar _ 


I 2 H ni, | 7 
1 2200 £ 
Haff And as ; for you, * *cursd even from n Four Birth, | 


Kernen. The very dreps s of All the Re ges üb A d © 


Offspring h d by Nille Bae 0! ot 2920 Of. 
| Neer bleſs'd with: een ere 1 Url „ 
| Bur led to cr by ber dey 12 Wihs, . 22nit 
That knew ho Pleture bur jn in 4c il acting tl” onily! EU F 
The hotteſt t Manſions ns of the deep Aby W woy noqlJ 
Where fey Snakes a Lame 15 "ſh ict enn 
To thole dire Confines ſhall yol Abe hop 1e“ 10} ot 
Where Fires at once tall quick 02 e blo du - 
And as you burn, Hel. Roo pf chat Spca'd 10, 10% bn 
You . in \ Paradiſe ha m3 y ſee, ou Of 911. Oil 4 
And by their Joy, encreaſe your own ſad Miſery. 

Thus 
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Thus Radamanthus ſpoke -------- 

Then did the Guards their ET Pris'ners take, 

And, by force, drag them to the burning Lake, f 


Who hung an Arle, like Bears, when hauling to the Stake 
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Soon as the Scribes were to their Torments gone, 
I heard another Crowd come ttampling on; 
Grave Seigniots led the Aſculapiau Rout, 
Some crying, Oh! the Stone, ſome, Oh! tlie Gout; 
Holding in evry Interval a Chat, 
Of Acids, Alalies, and Hell knows what. 
Some boaſting of a Noſtrum of his own, 
To all the College but himſelf unknown. 
Another praisd an univerſal Slop, 
Made ftom the ſweepings of a Drugſter's Shop; ; 
Whoſe wond rous Vertues may be ſeen in Print, 
Tho' he that made it never knew what's ifi t. 
Another wiſely had acquir d an Art, 
To make a Man Immortal by a Squirt. 
Some with two Talents were profuſely bleſt, 
And ſeem'd to ſtudy leaſt, what they profeſt, : 
In carneſt Poetry, and Phyſick but in jeſt. 
One hop'd by Satyr he himſelf ſhould raiſe 
To the ſame Honour ſome had done by Praiſe, 
But angty ſcem'd becauſe he loſt his Aim, 
And did th Ingratitude of Princes blame, 8 | 
Who gave not that Reward he might in Juſtice claim. 
As they mov'd forwards great Complaints they made 
Againſt the crafty Pharmacentick Trade; 

B55 Bad 


( 30) 

Bad were their Med'cines, and too great their Price, 
Little their Care, and ign rant their Advice; 
Who from the Bills they fill d had found a way 
To ſeem as Wiſe, and be as Rich as they. | 
Neer fear, ſays one, a Project I'll advance 
Shall bring them back to their firſt Ignorance. 
The Means propos d were neither wiſe, nor fair, 
A frothy Thought that vaniſh'd into Air, 
And left the wrinkled Conſult in à deep deſpair. 
Graduates and Emp'ricks here did well agree, 
And kindly mix d, like Gold and Mercury. | 
Both had their Bands, their Canes Japan'd with black, X 
Each in their Carriage had the ſame grave Knack, 
"Twas hard to know the Doctor from the Quack. 

Both skill d to fifr the Patients Worth, or Want, 
And furniſh d were alike with Chamber-Cant : 
Both could advance their Cane-heads to their Noſe, 
And bid the Nurſe take off, or lay on Cloths; TE 
Judge the ſick Pulſe, purſuant to the Rule, 


And ask the Patient when he'd laſt a Stool: 
Both talk d alike, alike did underſtand, 

Fach had hard Words as Plenty at Command; 
But that which ſome ſmall diſtance had begor, 
One knew from whence deriv'd, the other nor. 


The Emperick therefore i in Diſpute oft yields, 

And gives the College D---ce the Malt ry of Moorfields. . 
Thus he that's Sick to either may addreſs, ; 
For both adminiſter with like Succeſs, 


The Quack oft kills, the Doctor does no leſs. 


Next 


( 38 ) 

Next theſe a Troop of Med cine Mongers werit 
With Cordials in their Handè, they ſhould not faint, 
Who rail d againſt the College Dons, and ſwore 
Themſelves as Wiſe as thoſe that went before. 

One much diſturb d his Brethren were oppreſt, 
Attention begg d, and thus he ſpoke his beſt : 
Thro Zeal tos Trade, he rafhly did begin, 
Speaking as if on Earth he till had been: 

If to our Wrong, Phyſicians ſtoop ſo low, 

To keep a Med cine Warehouſe, let em know, + 
We'll practice Phyſick till we kill and flay , 

As many Thouſands in a Year as they. 


The Poor they promis 'd ſhould have Med'cines free, 
Inſtead of that the Upper-World may ſee, . — 


They W pay great Rates for as bad Goods as we. 
Therefore in juſt Revenge lets drive gt all, 
Adviſe, Bleed, Purge, and no Phiſician call: 

Thus into obſtinate Reſolves they broke, | 
And wiſely, like Apothecaries, ſpoke, 
We will do what we will, and ler them ſee, 


As long as we don't care, pray what care we. 


+: Barth mes ; Phyſicians next came up, 
Some bred Tom-Fools, and ſome to Dance the Rope : 
One Month employ'd ich! Buſineſs of the Fair, 
And th other Eleven ſtroling Doctors were. 
Of Learning theſe no Portion had, or Sence, 
Their only Gift was downright Impudence : 
Chiefly in Germany and Halland born, 
But Englands Plague, and their own Country's Scorn. 
The 


r 
The Poor Fools Idol, and the Wiſeman's Scoff; 

Vet often cur d what Learned Heads left off. 

' With theſe were Sow-Gelders, and Tooth-Drawers mixt, 
And Barber - Surgeons here and there betwixt. 

Some round their Necks had Chains and Medals got, 
For Curing ſome ſtrange Prince of God knows what: 
Others who Bulls, and Bores, and Colts had Gelt, 
Wore Silver Horſe-ſhooes on a Scarlet Belt. 
Whilſt Spoon-Promotets wich the reſt came on, 
Adornd with Sets of good ſound Teeth they'd drawn. 
[llicrare all, from painful Study freed, 

Scarce one could Write, and very few could Read. 
Themſelves they Extol d, on others heaping Blame, 
Their Bi ls and common Talk were much the ſame: 
When cer they ſpoke their barren Nonſence ſhew, 
They little had to ſay, aulck leſs to do. . 

Some from the Loom, ſome from the Laſt aroſe, 
Others from making or from mending Cloaths. 
Pretending all ſuch uſeful Truths they'd found 

In Phyſick's Riddle, which but few expound, 

That was moſt pleaſanr, ſpeedy, ſafe and ſure, 

And in the twinkling of an Eye would Cure 

The worſt Diſeaſe on Earth, that Mortal cou * caduie. 


Cloſe to the Air Wey now began to a 
Hoping for Mercy, very low they bow'd. 
The Judge being tir d, did for ſome Hours adjourn, 


And left em there to wait the Court's Return. 


* 


The End of the Firſt Part. 
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THE 


PREFACE: 


Have reaſon to ſuſpect, from ſome Clamours T have heard againſt 
1 the Title of this Poem, upon the Publication of the Firſt Part, 
that tis a very wicked Age we live in, ſince the very Name of Hell 
and the Devil are ſuch wonderful Scare-crows to a parcel of Puritan- 
nical Fornicators, which, if they had been oftner put in mind of his Infer- 
nal Worſhip,and his dreadful Dominions, might have been a means, for 
ought I know, of frighting em from a Licentious and Wicked Life, into 
more Honeſty and Vertue. Words in themſelves are no more than Marks 
by which we ſignifie or expreſs the Conceptions of our own Minds, or raiſe 
up Ideas of the ſame things we repreſent in others. 
Therefore to put the World in mind of Hell and the Devil, in a 
juſtifiable way, repreſenting both as terrible as the narrowneſs of my 
Capacity would give me leave, I hope can be no Fault, ſince it is rea- 
onable enough to believe, the dread of eternal Puniſhment deters more 
People from an Ill Life, than the hopes of everlaſting Happineſs has in- 
duc d to a Good one; for we may obſerve the weakneſs of Humane Na- 
ture to be ſuch, that the fear of Wracks and Tortures has often brought 
Offenders and Conſpirators to a Confeſſion of their Guile and Plots, when 
the reward of Life would not tempt em to a Diſcovery ; and alno 
| every Man may find, who will but examine himſelf or obſerve others, 
that Proſperity in this World does not fo much elevate a Man, as Adver- 
ſity depreſſes him; Pleaſure does not ſo much affect us as Pain, which 
makes us more watchful to avoid the one, than induſtrious to obtain the 
other. I declare .my Intention to be good, ang thoſe that look into the 
Oeſign without Prejudice, muſt allow it to be fo But as for ſuch kind 
of zealous Shop-Criticks, ipho are afraid to peep into the Book becauſe 
te) ſee the Devil in the Title-Page, I muſt needs tell em, it favours 
more of ridiculous Preciſeneſs and Fypocricy, than it does of true Zeal 
or good Judgment, and I think they deſerve as much to be laugh d at for 
being angry with the Title upon that Account, as the Lach did for burning 
her Bed upon another, which affording fomething of a Feſt, Tl! proceed to 
the Story. In the Times of Confuſion, when the Sword had cut down the 
Scepter, Purity knock d down the Church, and a High Court of Juſtice 
bad deſtroy d both Law and Equity, there happen d then to be a very 
Devout Lach, who number d her Jelf amongſt the prevailing 


A. 2 Saints, 


The PREFACE. 
Saints, and would not ſuffer any thing that had been polluted to hazs 
hour under her Roof; the more to ſtrengthen her in ber Religious Ex- 


erciſes and Heavenly Meditations, ſhe kept a thumping luſty Preciſian 
in her Houſe, which ſhe call'd her Chaplain, who was always wonderful 


> buſie in watching the Lambs of Grace in the Family, that they might 


not Err and Stray like loft Sheep; and at laſt happen d, by his vigj- 
lance, to diſcover a Man-Servant and a Maid-Servant upon a Bed to- 
gether in very cloſe Conjunction, and running preſently to the Good 
Lady, brought her to the Rey- hole of the Door to be an Eye-witneſs 
of the Matter, who ſeeing ſuch an abomination committed in her Houſe, 
call d out to em with all impatience to open the Door, and | for a Con- 
ple of unſanttified Wretches to depart ber Houſe, which ſhe fear d would 
fall under ſome heavy Judgment for ſo vile a Tranſgreſſion; their bu- 
ſineſs being done, in Obedience to their Lady's Commands, they drew the 
Bolt, and the enrag d good Gentlewoman, with the aſſiſtance of her Holy 
Servant, turn d em out into the Street, by Head and Shoulders, which 
being done, they conſulted together how they ſhould puniſh the defiled 
Bed, for aſſiſting them in their Wickedneſs, at laſt concluded it 

uld be burnt, which was done accordingly z who ſhould come 
H, when the ſinful Utenſils were in Flames, but the Fellow who had 
been the Tranſgreſſor, and being inforni d what the Fire was made on, 
Egad, ſays he, they might as well have burnt all the Beds in 
the Houſe, and moſt of the Chairs to boot; for there are none 
of the one, and very few of the other, but what, ro my Know- 
ledge, have been privy to the ſame bulineſs. 
Ionh give this Story as an Inſtance of the unaccountable Folly and 

Blindneſs of ſome Folks Zeal ; for if every Bed was to be burnt that 
has been thus polluted, and every Book to be ſuppreſt that has Hell 
or the Devil's Name in it, our Libraries would be very thin, and our 
Houſes but indifferently Furniſb d; beſides, as to the latter, the drift 
of the whole Poem being to detect and ſcourge the Frauds and Wick- 
edneſs of Men. 1 ſay, they may as well Cenſure moſt Sermons preach'd, 
in the Nation, wherein the ſame Bugbear Words are usd with a good 
Intention: But however, becauſe ſuch Perſons ſhould not be Offended, 
IJ have, in this Part, put Hell with a daſh, and ſupplie.l the place of 
the Devil with an &c. which Method, to pleaſe em, J ſhall continue 
in all the ſucceeding Parts, which (God willing) I intend to carry on 
« long as the World ſhall give Encouragement, 3 
. Farewel. 


A Jour- 


N the Court's abſence hot Diſputes aroſe, 

Betwixt the Doctors and their Dogſt=-d Foes 3 _ 
No Blows they had, bur every warm Debate 
Did in abuſive Language terminates 1 
Quack, Emp rick, Clyſter-giver, Fool, and Kiiave 
Cloſe-ſtool-Promoter, Burtock-peeping Slave, . * 


* 


Phyſician's Vaſſal * kept at firſt to Trot  * Apothecas 
With Vomit, Vial, Purge, and Gally-Por, ' . I 


To pick our Drugs and Herbs, and what is warle, | | »/ Phyſteians, 
To bear the Teaze of ev tate ling Nurſe 1 MA] 
Drudge to the Peſtle and a Charcoal Fire, 
Only maintain'd to ſave à Porter's Hire, Is b x9 
And now] to thus audacionſly preſume 
To preſcribe Phyſick in a Doctors room, |; 
When you no more of Theory underſtand, 0 
Than Monſters iti the Ocean do of Lang 
Whence ſprang this unaccountable advance, ine! 
But from baſe Impudence and Ignorance ? 

B Whence 


ts) 
Whence can you boaſt your Knowledge, leſt you's own, 
By ſtudy of your Files you're Learned grown? = 
And if you do, 'tis but a weak defence, 4 
For none but Quacks from Recipes Commence : 
If from Preſcri ptions you could once attain 
To be a competent Phyſician, Y- 
Read Uſher's Sermons, where the Goſpel mines 
And you as well may make your ſelves Divines: 
How will ye find, by an old muſty Bill, 
New Patients Conſtitutions when they re III: 
Or if unlearn d in Phyſick s crabbed Laws, 
How the Diſtemper judge, or gueſs the Cauſe? 
No, your pretended Skills a dangerous Cheat, 
To bubble choſe who want both Health and Wit. 
If an old File can ſuch Inſtructions give, 
As teach you how to make the Dying Live, * 
How far muſt we Excel, what Wonders do, I 
Who gave at firſt choſe Recipes to you 


| . 


his Scourge ts al the Crabs-Eye Crew run mad, 
|. Who anſwer'd 'em-in Language full as bad, 
They hum d and buz'd about like angry Bees, s 
And look'd as poysnous as Cantharides, 
Vex'd at the two-edg d Sayings of the Bard: FW 
Thus they began, ſpoke loud, and wou'd be heard : 
Caſt on your ſelves but an impartial Eye, 
Look round your ill-compos'd Society, ary 
And you as empty Dunces there may find. : 
Quite deaf to Learning, and to Reaſon blind, 
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1 
As cer ſwept Shop, or did a Came wipe, 
Or tyd a Bladder to a Clyſter-Pipe : 
Some Hogan Mogan Quacks, firſt Faylors bred, 
And from the Shop- board were Phyſicians made, 
By old Receits of others, not their own, | 
Grow famous Curers of the Gout or Stone: 
Why may not we Preſcribe as well as theſe, 
Who neer read Galen or Hippocrates, 
Or any part of Phylick's Syſtem know, 
Beyond what our Diſpenſatories ſhow. 
Others of Oxford may, or Cambridge boaſt, . | N 


Who had a Twelve-month's ſtanding there at moſt, 
Where what he learn d at School he nor improv'd, but loſt;) 
Whoſe wand ring Thoughts no Study could entice, 

But is expell'd for Negligence or Vice. 
And thus the Rake fall'n ſhort of a Degree, 


Chaplain or Curate he deſpairs to be, 

At laſt Phyſician turns thro meer Neceſſitie. 

When thus reſolv'd, he does to Holland go, \ 

Where Quacks and Mountebanks like Muſhromes grow, , : 

Spring up as faſt ; a Recipe's their riſe, 

And thus they re pony. Phyſicians in 2. trice. 

Bur he more learnd in School-Boy Rules repairs 

To Leyden, where he's taught to ſtand the Bears, | 

There ſpends Six Months, and at a ſmall expence, 
Does two or three Degrees at once Commence 2 9 
Then Home he comes, and does admittance gain, 
Amongſt the grave old Bards in WarwicksLane; 
Adorns his Copy d Preſcripts well as chey, 

Wich the learn d Capitals, M. E S. 4. 


(8) 
A Pill made publick is his main ſupport, 
Which he takes care does. neither good nor hurt, 


| 
Fam d for ſom wond'rous Cure at ſom ſtrang Pr 8 


Hes always haſty, trots a Coach-Horſe pace, 
And bears the Title Doctor) with a Grace: 
Furniſh d with Terms, he can the Patient poſe, ä 
And runs at all, tho nothing truly knows; 
Undertakes deſp rate Cures for weighty Summs, 
Coz ning the Patient whereſoe er he comes; 

Why may not we, to make up Med cines bred, 
The ſame Admin ' ſter, and as well ſucceed - 

As this unskilful interloping Crew, 

Ign rant of Phyſick, nay, and Med'cine too. 
The Learn d but make of both a common J eſt, 
A Leyden Quack, and Salamanca Prieſt : 
Therefore - — 


The Judge returning, ended the Diſpute, 
And with his awful Preſence ſtruck em Mute; 
As wrangling Mob, together by the Ears 
Grow ſilent when the Conſtable appears. 
Down in great Pomp the grave Aſſembly ſits, 


The Lamps grew dim, the Cryer call'd freſh Lights. 
Then Pluto s Orator his Papers ſpread, 

And to the Court this ſhorr Oration made: 

My Lord 
Within the Circle of a ſolar wh 

Such numbers of theſe Criminals appear 
At this laſt Bar of Juſtice, that there needs 
Bur ſhort recital of their ſinful Deeds; 


72 - | 
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At 


(5 * 
A long Eralhum therefore T forticar, ©, at vie 
And juſt remind 1 n h hey are. | 


' 


Who did the languiſhing Diſeas d delude, 

Wich gilded Poyſons to abuſe their Blood; it 
And did ro the miſtaking, World pretend _ 15 A 1 
Man's Life from Fate, pro Tempore, to defend. 
Inſtead of which, to one their Art could ſave, 
They haſten d Legions headlong to the Grave; 
And by their Pills, ſo ſpeedy, ſafe, and fure, 
Begot more Eyils than their Art could Cure. 

Some Fools and Tumblers, ſome Mechanicks bred, 
Who quitred Needle, Laſt, or ſome ſuch Trade, 

To barb rouſſy encreaſe the numbers of the Dead. 
When luſtful Brutes were weary of their Wives, 
And wanted younger Fleſh to bleſs their Lives. 
Theſe were the Artiſts who by Med cines force, 2 
Gave, on-goad Terms, a Phyſical Divorce, * 
And often help d, at reaſonable Rates, | 
Impatient Heirs much looner, ro \Eſtaces, | 

Well knowing whenſoe er they exert their Skill, 

The rich old Dad, or homely Spouſe ro kill, | 
The Son ot EHusband ne er diſputes. the Doctors Bill.” 
If to a Patient call d, to to chem unknown, | 0 e 26h 
When firſt into the Houſe or Room they're ab 1 
The mertenary, Quack looks round to ſee 735 
What ſigns of Want, or of Proſperity | l . . 
Appear about the Chamber, and from thence | 
Does his Advice accordingly diſpence : 3 
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if meanly Furniſh'd, and oourſe Sheets, they're Poor, 
The Country Air muſt then perform the Cure 
But if the Patients Rich, Lie ſtill, dear Sir, 
Nurſe keep him cloſe, tis preſent Death to ſtir, 

Tul ſend a Drink ſhall rectife his Blood. „ 
Drenches and Drops can only do him good, $ 
Pearl-Cordials, made of Crabs-Eyes, muſt be now * Food 
Thus is the Wretch with Phyſick ſtuff d and cloy d, 
And what he begs for moſt, is moſt deny d, 

Till pin d away at laſt to Skin and Bone, 
Only for want of Food to live upon: | 

But when giv'n Oer, if Nature be but ſtrong, 

The Cook oft proves the Doctor in the wrong, 
And does his Life with Kitchin Phyſick fave, 
Brought by baſe Emp'ricks once ſo near the Grave: 


From hence, my Lord, it plainly does appear, 
Suck Ba m many Thouſands in a Year, lod "if 
Secundum Arte, j, kill, for want of good ſmall Beer. 

Thus is the nobleſt Science moſt abus d, 

And Patients by unskilful Quatks miſus d. 

Theſe Mercenary Methods they purſu d, 

Regarding nothing but their own Self- Good. 

Whar Pains to theſe inhumane Crimes are due? 

My Lord, I humbly muſt ſubmit to you. x 


The Judge aroſe, his Countenance cempos d, 
And to the pris ners thus his Mind ep 1 
You who, purſuanc to the God's Decree, ' 
Are to receive your "final Doom from me; | 


Uh 


WR Crimes, Are great, which you your ſelves well know, 5 
Expect no Mercy, for I none cans ſhow ; 1 | 
| Since you with loathſome Slops h have Crowds deſtroy a, 


SILLS : 


Whilſt you your ſelves good wholſome Food enjoy d; 
Kill d on, without regard to dying Groans, 

And fill d Church-Yards. with your own Skelerons, 
To Pains Ill doom ye, yer to Hell unknown, | 
Proportion d to the hainious Ills you ve done: 
Such pois nous Drenches ſhall you always (will, 

As more and more torment, but never kill : 
Each odious Draught ſhall ſtill encreaſe your Hate, 
And gripe you worſe than Aſuicl does a Rat. 

As cloſe as barrel'd Figs you ſhall be cram d, 
Without the hopes of being e er undamn d: 
There Purge, Spue, Piſs, Sweat, to the worſt dogree, 
And ſtink together to Eternity. | 


The Doors at their Sentence hawk and ſpir; + 
The Apothecaries pyk'd/ with, meer concejt, 
And with fad ſickly Laoks did humbly. pray me 1 
The Court, they migli be damit d' the e N 
The Judge to their Requeſt had no regard, 04 vl 10 
But ſent em en _ on W 'T 
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Theſe were, ſnccoeded by. 2 numerous Tach 
Who ſcan d their Paces as they march'd along, 


Some in their Hands had Songs, and ſome Lampoons, 


10 


Some * whilſt others, Sung eee Tunes. 
| Amongſt 


| _ (oY 

Ainonoſt ' em, g and there, a flanch d old Wit, 

Who long had ſtood the Cenſure of che Pit, 
Emphatically mouthing to the reſt, 

Some Madman's Rant, or ſome Fools barren Jeſt : 
Repeating all things like a Man Inſpir d, | 
Storming or Smiling as the Sence requir d. 

Some who had Lyrickd oer a lucky Strain, 

Look as if lately Rig d in Drury-Lane ; 

Whilſt others, banter d by their Jilting Muſe, 

Appear d in Thread: bare Coats and ruſty Shiooes, 

Vet all had Swords hung on ſtrange aukward ways, 
From Poet Ninny to the worthy 'Bays ; 

Not wore as Soldiers do their Arms, to fight, 

Bur for diſtinction, as an Author's Right, worn 
Who tho he hurts ſometimes, yet hates to kill, 2 
And never Wounds but with a Gooſe's Quill. 


2 mungril Sciblers, who could Rand. no T elt q 
w'd low with Veneration to the reſt, Jt 

i ſ6me grave Seignior to Ty 
A Leathern Satyr againſt Wooden Shoves;—"— =« 

| Or elſe a Poem, praiſing to the Skies, 2 
| The Cook that firſt projected Farthing-Pies, 

4 Crying it was not heighten d to his Power, 

Becauſe he looſely/writ it in at Hour; 

The anngry Bard with ſundry Trifles teaz d, 
Made it much wr,” and then che Fool was ra d. 
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Some about 8 Wit fell out, 
| And made a Riot in the Rhiming Rom, 01s 
nog, Wound- 


(er ) 

And rail'd like Billing gates to ſhow wats Parts; Fun 
Each envious Waſp ſtung tother at no rate, * 
Expreſſing not his Judginent, but his Hate. ” 5 
Thus did the Partial Criticks al fin 05 {my 
And fiercely ſtrugł d for what neither _ - 
As Whores their Reputations oft defend, 
And for a Good Name, which chey want, | contend; 
Whilſt ev'ry ſtander-by the Feud derides, 

Takes neither part, but ridicules both fi des. 
When round the Bar Apollo's Sons were ſpread, 

And Proclamation was for Silence made. 1 0 
Hell's Advocate began his juſt Report, 3 

Op ning their Accuſations to che Court. 


& a 
hom 1 3 


May PAY your 1 | 
--<==-=-=====- theſe: the Taglines ate, 
Who cy Write, and very hardly Fare 5 
They tune their Words as Tubal did his Shells, 
And Chime em as a Green-Bird does his Bells: 
Their Muſes leiſure wait, and Rave by fits, 
By ſome call'd Madmen, by themſelves call'd Wits; 
Who, to improve, and pleaſe a vicious Age, 
Lampoon 'd the Pulpit, and debauch'd the Stage; 
And with convincing Arguments profeſt, 
| Wit was beſt reliſh'd in a Bawdy Jeſt ; 
= Wirit wanton Songs would fire a Virgin's Blood, 
And make her covet whats againſt her good: 
Laid ſuch obſcene Intrigues in ev'ry Play, 
That ſent warm Youth with luſtful Thoughts away. 
my 'D Dy And 


b 100 | 
And when thus Baby, 2 defence could urge, 
And juſtifie thoſe Ills they 2 to — | 


Theſe are the Flar' rers, ako wh fulſome Lies 
Made Knaves ſeem honeſt, and rich Fools ſeem wiſe; 
Miſplac d the Epithets, Great, Good, and Juſt, 
Usd them as Masks to cover Pride and Luſt : 
Virtues to each vain gilded Fop they gave, 

Made Niggards Generous and Cowards Brave ; 
Found CharmFand Graces for each homely She, 
And highly prais d each Jilt of Quality; 
Made her all Beauty, Innocence Divine, 

And like a Goddeſs in their Poems ſhine, 

Who whilſt they ſung her Praiſe, in Fact was lewd, 
And lawleſs Pleaſures ev ry Hour purſu'd ; 

If lib'ral of her Gold they'd give her Claims, 
Thus ſold their Praiſe as Heralds do their Arms. 


The World they cheated into baſe Miſtakes, 
And gull'd 'em with a thouſand Rhiming Knacks ; 
With Fancies, witty Flirts, and muſing Dreams, 
Extravagantly heighten d to Extreams. 

If Praiſe they writ, then ev ry partial Line, 

Shou d make the Briſto! Stone like Diamond Shine ; 
Or vouch a Noſegay of ſome Lady's Farts, 
More fragrant than a Roſe, to ſhow their Parts. 
Their Works are all falſe Mirrors, where Men (ee 
Not what they are, but what they cannot be: 
Such luſhious Flatt ries flowing from each Pen, 

As make their Patrons Gods, not Mortal Men. 


Thus 
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Thus ſome affecting Grandeur, by a Cheat 
Are oſten made ſo Popular and Great. 

As the proud Sapho did, by Parrots praiſe, 
Himſelf above all Humane Glory raiſe; 
And by his ſubtle and amuſing Fraud, 
Procur d the Veneration of a God. 

So are the Priſoners at the Bar (my Lords) 
A jingling Conſort of deceitful Birds, 


Who ſung about the World, like common Fame, 
Hyperboles of Praiſe to each great Name, 


And made thoſe Actions Glorious which deſerv'd but Shame 


The lewd Great Man, that banter d Holy Writ, | 
And ridicul'd Religion, was a Wit; | 
For all things render d able, tho for nothing fit. 


Sublime his Notions, and refin d his Thoughts, 
Their Dedications wip d away all Blots, 
And made the wild young Fop an Angel without Fau ts. 


The Patron of his Gold profuſely free, 
To indulge himſelf in his Debauchery, 
Vas generouſly Great, to a laudable degree. 


If roo much love of Money was his Vice, 
He did the Pleaſures of the World deſpiſe, 
And was with them no leſs than Provident and Wiſe. 


/ 
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Tho ne er fo * if rr Muſes Friends Foe were, 


For every Vice a Virtue fhou d appear, 
Poems and Dedications kept their Henan rs clear | 


If they writ Satyr, twas their ** Care. Fo 
To repreſent things blacker than they were; 
Nay, clap a Sable Vizard on the brighteſt Fair: 


Make the beſt Creatures to their Laſh ſubmit, 
Render each Virtuous She a Counterfeir, 
And Stile the Pious Virgin but a Hipoctite. 


The ſaving Man as Niggard they'll accule, 
The gen'rous Worthy: they can call Profuſe, 
Thus all thats Good — * pleaſe, abuſe! 


The ſober Student is a Bookiſh Dunce, 
The Wit that's free ſpends too much Brains at once, 
And he that's Brave or Bold, is but a Flaſh or Bounce. 


Religion when they pleaſe, is but a Trick, 
The Prieſts are Hounds chat hunt a Biſhoprick, 
Who for the ſame Reward wou'd truly ſerve Old Nick. 


Thus Cauſe or Perſon, whether bad or good, 
Thar in their biaſs d Path of Intereſt ſtood, 
Were without Merit prais d, or falſly render d Lewd. 


Thus 
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Thus, may it pleaſe your Leal have I run 
Thro che chief Ills their biaſs d Pens have done, 


And muſt conclude, tis now the Bench's part 
To give the Rhiming Paupers their deſert. 


Their Accuſations being all made plain, 
The Judge himſelf auſterely thus began. 


You who by Nature had ſuch Gifes allow'd, 
As raisd your Minds above the common Crowd. 
When thus enrichd, to condeſcend ſo low 
As ſtoop to Railing, or to Flatt'ry bow, 
Shame on your Cow'rdly Souls, to ſo abuſe 
That Genius giv'n you fot a nobler uſe. 
To ve feighten'd: Virtue ſhould have been your Task, 
And ſhow d the Strumpet Vice without her Mask. 
To ve giv'n the Wiſe Reſpect, taught Fools more Wit, 
| Reprov d, and not have rais d vain'Self-Conceit ; 
By Flatt ring ſome. for Int᷑ reſt, who abhor 
Thoſe very Virtues you have prais d em for, 
' Whilſt the Great Soul who. true deſert contains, 
Is render d Odious by your envious Pens. 
For theſe Offences, which your Charge makes plain, 
Deſtructive to the common Peace of Man, 


This Sentence I Decree: 


To Hell's remoteſt Caves ye ſhall be ſent, 

In woful Verſe you ſhall your Crimes recant, 
And Criticiſing Devils ſhall yaur Souls Torment, 
1 E Nay, 
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Nay, further, to encreaſe your wretched State, 
Shall write in praiſe. of Bailiffa, whom yau har, 
And humbly, in youn * ſtile em — Great. 


Brisk Clarret, and obliging Miß 3 
Thus ſhall you Scribble gainſt your Wills both ways, 


And ev ry Imp ſhall make Bumfodder of your Lays. 


— 


CANTO VII. 


This Scene YI ended, nd the Poets Sone, 
After ſome ſpace a new Parrade came on; 
A Throng of angry Ghoſts that next drew near, 
Large as a Perſian Army did appear; 
Each to the reſt ſhow'd Envy in his Looks, 85 
Some Wraings in their Hands, ſomt printed Books. 
The leam d Contents of which they knew no more, 
Than the Calves Sins their ſundry Volumes wore, 0 
Down from the bulky Folio to the Twenty-Four. 
As they preſs d an, confus dhy in a Crowd, 
Piracy, Piracy, they cry d aloud, 
What made you print my Copy, Sir, ſays one, 
You're a meer Knave, tis very baſely done. 
You did the like by ſuch, you cant deny, 
And therefore you're as great a Knave as I. 
By their own Words I found alike they were, 
The Devl a Barrel better Herring there. 
Printers, their Slaves, b ing mix'd amongſt the reſt, 
Berwixt em both aroſe a great Conteſt : 


Th. 
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Th' ungrateful Bibhopoles ſwoln big with Rage, 
Did thus their ſervile Typographs engage: 

You Letter-picking Juglers ar the Calc, 

And you Illit rate Slaves that work at Prefs, 
How dare you, thus unlawfully invade 

Our Properties, and treſpaſs on our Trade, 
Print Copies for your ſelves, and fill the Town, 
Inſtead of ours, with Pamphlets of your own; 
Publiſh upon your own Accounts each Day, 
And buy our Authors off with better Pay? 


| When both, by right, ſhou d bow your Heads and Knees, 


How can you juſtifie ſuch Wrongs as theſe, | | 


To Write and Print for us, and at. what rates we pleaſe ? 


This Arrogance inflam'd the Printing Crew, 

And from their Tongues theſe ſharp reflections drew : 
Ye paultry Tribe, we bow our Heads to you! 
Pray when, or how, became this Homage due ? 
What has poſſeſs d your Noddles with this Dream? 
Our Trade's an Art ſoars high i th World's eſteem: 
"Tis we the Labours of the Learn d diſperſe, 
And diffuſe Knowledge thro the Univerſe, 

We give new Light, Obſcuritics remoye, 


All Sciences preſerve, the ſame improve; 
Which were ir not for us would quickly die, 
And muſt in dark Oblivion bury lie. 

Nay, I may boldly ſay, the Church and State 
Are by our means ſupported and made great: 
Yer Gratitude obliges us to give, 

Preference to Authors, tis by them we live. 
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We did at firſt, and Kill alone can do . 5 
Their Bus neſs, and no Aid require of you, 7 
Who were at firſt but Hawkers, and no more, 
Imploy d to range the Town and Country o er; 
Travel'd with Aſſes to convey youf Books, 
And kept no Shop but Panniers, Bags, and Pokes. 
Thus trudg d to Markets, ſtrol'd to ev'ry Fair, - 
Open'd your Wallets on the Ground, and there, 
Amongſt Hogs,Pigs, and Geeſe expos d your learned Ware. 
Thus you at firſt were neither more nor leſs, | 
Than ſervile Pedlars to the fruitful Preſs; 
No Copies cou'd ye buy, no Charter boaſt, 
But now alas, thoſe good old Times are loſt. 


Corners of Streets, and Gateways in the Town, 
Were choſen Places where your Stocks were ſhown 5 
There ſate like Women with their Curds and Whey, | 5 
Had none, or very little Rent to pay: 
Sold Ballads, Peny- Books, poor Fools to pleaſe, 
Tom Thumb s old Tales, or ſuch like Whims as theſe. 
At laſt, by Time and Chance more proſp'rous made, 
Leap d into Shops, and ſo advanc'd your Trade; 
As you grew Rich, {till proving greater K--ves, 
Made Authors Hacknies, and the Preſs your Slaves: 
Why ſhould we thus your Impoſiti tions bear, 
Who rais'd you firſt to be what now you are ? 
Both, te our Grief, have been too long your Tools, 
They ſell their Brains like Aſſes, we our Pains like Fools. 


This 
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This made the Libel-Venders Wrath run high; 
They ſhew their Teeth, began a warm Reply ; 
Bur that the Cryer call d em to the Bar, 
And the Courts awe ſuppreſt their riſing War, | 
They knew their Guilt, and humble rev rence paid, 
Then all their Evils were before 'em laid. 
Thus ſays Hell's Council, I begin their Charge, 
Whoſe Crimes Stupendious are, their number large. 


My Lord ---------- 
Theſe Sheepiſh Forms, who look ſo pale and wan, 
Corrupted by a ſtrong deſire of Gain, | 
Kingdoms inflam'd, diſturb'd the Peace of Man. \ 
Theſe were the diſcontented'Stateſman's Tools, 
Who ſpread his Malice and impos d on Fools; | 
Princes abusd; againſt their Thrones inveigh'd, *' 
Affronting Pow rs by them ſhould be obey d.. 
Baſe mercenary 'Scriblers did imploy, 
And when the Troubles of a State run high, | 
Pour d in their Pamphlets, did the World bewitch, 
With Paper-Engines ſtill enlarg d the n 
Regarding not the Right of either ſide, 
But made the Mob's miſtaken Zkal their Glitde: * 
Obſerv'd which way the People s Whimſies run, | 


And follow'd them with Books to drive 'em on. 

Would Treaſonable Lyes accumulate 

And pelt em at a weak declining Ss N 

Ofc to a King s undoing, or a Nation's Fate. 

printed both Pro and Con no matter what, 

Serv d that Cauſe moſt, where moſt was to be got. 
1 
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No publick Ill could reach the End deſir d, 


Bur their aſſiſtance muſt be firſt requir d: 
| Vere Midwives to deſigns of reſtleſs Men, 
Which ought to ve dy d Abortives in the Brain. 


With hurtful Whims they kept the World in play, 
And introduc'd new Miſchiefs evry Day; 

Which the blind Crowd believing wete miſled, 
And ſtill were greater Fools the more they read. 
When things accru'd they'd to their Scribe repair, 
Hid in ſome lofty Turret L--d knows where : 


Where for {mall Pay, his mercenary Quill, | 


Robs ſome of theit good Names, gives others ill, 


Juſt as the Pris ners at the Bar requird, 


To rail at any thing he wou'd be hir d, 
Who, fond of what he Writes, thinks ev'ry Line inſpir d. 
Theſe Mungril Scriblers they imploy d in ſpight, „ 
To abuſe Wits, and teaze 'em on to Write, | 


That Preſs and Bookſellers might both ger Money by'. 


Kept 'em to raiſe up Jealouſies and Fears, 
And ſet Mankind rogether by che Ears, 
As wifling Curs make Maſtiffs oft engage, 


And keep a yelping to foment their Rage. 


But at a diſtance ſtand behind ſome Skreen, 
And, like true Cowards, ſhun the dang rous Scene. 


Next theſe, my Lord, my Breviate does include 8 | 
The blackeſt of all Crimes, Ingraticude, | 
Diſtinguiſh d by ſo vile, ſo foul a Stain, 


Hateful to Beaſts, nay Devils, well as Men. 


* 
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This Sin was opidemically ſpread, 5 
And by long uſe corrupted all the Trade, al 
T wards Authors practis d moſt, by whom they got their) 
Which aggravates the Evil, and does make 


Their ſullied Conſciences appear more black. 


Vhhen the unwary forward Youth begins, 
„ truſt his private Thoughts in publick Lines, 
Large Promiſes they d make to draw him in, 
But their Performance he ſhou'd find but thin. 
If's Writings pleas d, they gently fed his Wants, 
And tho things Sold, yet vex d him wich Complaints, 
Inſtead of giving him that due Reward 
His Pains deſeryd, and they might well afford, 
They'd means contrive to build him up a Score, 
And find a thouſand ways to keep him Poor. 
When this was done, they'd awe him with their Frowns, 
And buy him as their Slave by lent Half-Crowns , 
Arreſt hint, plague him, thus ſhould he be teas d, 
Unleſs he drudg d and ſeribl d as they pleas d: 
In Print abuſe him, ſcourge him round the Town, 
And make his Reputation like their own. 
Thus did they feed on Author's teeming Brains, 
And kept 'em Starving to Reward their Pains, 
Whoſe Faculties decline, as Age creeps on, | 
And when their ſprightly Thoughts are fled and gone, | 
They leave the helpleſs Wretches mis rably undone, 
So, th Magget in a Nut that long has fed, 
And by the Kernel fat and fair is made, 
Diſdains the empty Shell wherein he firſt was bred. 
| Next 
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Hie that tos own Fraternity is baſe, 


The worſt of Ills that's in his Power to do: 


Next theſe, my Lord, themſelves could not agree; 
Or could they honeſt to each other be, 
But one anothers Properties invade, 


To th' ſcandal and the damage of their Trade. 


Can ne er be juſt, whilſt Int reſt's in the Cafe ; 
But will for mercenary Ends purſue 


An Adage has declar d, the Bird, at beſt, 

Is but an ill one that befouls his Neſt. _ 

As ſuch Ill Birds, my Lord, for ſuch they are, 

I repreſent the Pris'ners at the Bar, (Care. 
To reward theſe their Crimes deſerves your Lordſhips \ 


Th impartial Judge deliberation took, 
And when determin d, thus he gravely ſpoke. 


You who before me do Convicted ſtand, 8 
Of publick Miſchiefs to your Native Land, | 
Beſides Ingratitude, Fraud, Piracy, 
Unreaſonable Gain, and Calumny, 

Souls blacken'd with ſuch deep infernal Stains, 
I'm bound to puniſh with the greateſt Pains. 
Beneath the Poets ſhall your Station be, 

From their Invectives you ſhall ne er be free: 


Wich burning Satyrs they ſhall ſting your Souls, 
As Farmers do their Hogs, or Cooks their Fowls. 
Pamphlets and Plays ſhall make your flaming Pile, 


And Authors Dung ſhall baſte you as you broil. 


- And 


1 5 621) 
And there for ever to encreaſe your Woes, 
Read 0--d---'s dull Rhimes, or Sh---y's Proſe. 


A trembling Bookſeller amidſt the Crowd,” 
When Sentence was pronounc d, cryd out aloud, 
Ah! Neighbours, Neighbours, wou d we d honeſt been, 
Why what a ſad Condition are we in 
Poets you know were ſuch faint- hearted Wretches; 

That whentheir Plays were damn'd they'd foul their Breeckes. 
Indeed I dread them moſt of all our Evils, 
For now er re damn d themſelves they Il drip like Devils. 


CANTO VII. 


Next came a jolly Troop of ſtaggering Sots,  '  ,, 1, 


Arm'd, ſome with Glaſſes, ſome with Pewter Pots; 5 | 
Who round their Hips had-azure Enſigns ty d. 


Put on for uſe, but hanging low for Pride. 
Some who were bound the bleeding Grape to thank, 
Had Noſes dy d with Noble Juice they'd drank.) 
Others crept after, whoſe Conſumptive Looks, | 
Were paler far than either Smiths or Cooks; 8 
Who wanting ſtrength of Nature for their T n 
B exceſs of Wine meer Skeletons were made. 0 
Amongſt the reſt Come bulky Forms' appear * _ 
Huge ſtrenuous Souls to be admir'd and fear d; 
Each at his Middle had a ſharp ground Adds, 9 
Looking like Giants that opposd the Gods. 1A 
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Some Nippers in their Hands, as if they meant 
To catch the Devil's Noſe, as did the Saint. 
As they went on amongſt the Tipling Train, 
About Precedence ſome Diſputes began; | 
The Hogſhead Drummers, who to pleaſe the Mob, 
Can make ſuch Muſick with an empty Tub, 
Took ſome diſtaſte, their friendly Union broke, 
And thus in Anger to the Vintners ſpoke, 
Have we taught you the Practical Deceits, 
Of Cider, Stum, the Whites of Eggs, and Sweets, 
How to Ferment, to Rack, to Mix and Fine, 
And all your pretty Knacks and Tricks with Wine. 
And ſhall you now, in this preſume to ſhow 
Such Skill as we, who taught you what we know, 
Pretend Priority, take th upper-hand, 
And think us ſervile Tools at your Command; 
No, yau ſhall find that we have ſo much Wit, 
To reſerve ſome things never told you yet: 
Such ſecret Tricks that with your ſelves we play, 
Practis d in Merchants Cellars ev ry Day. 
Since we in managing of Wines know moſt, 
You ought to give us the precedent Poſt. 


The Vintners to the Coopers thus reply'd, 
Struting like Turkey-Cocks in all their Pride, 
Can you, proud Slaves, of us precedence ask, 
Whoſe bus nels chiefly is to Hoop our Cask, 
Our Vaults and Cellars in due order keep, 

And watch our Pipes and Butts they do not ſweep? 


Tho 


(23 ) 
Tho youre thus eh we d have you know, 5 
Our Station is above, and yours below ; _ 
We uſe no Arts to adulterate our Wine, 
Or with pernicious Slip-Slops make it fine. 
We only mix d together Strong and Small, 
And gave em Natures courſe to riſe and fall. 
The Coopers, what the Vintners urg d, deny d, 
And in a mighty Paſſion ſwore they Ly d. 
Juſt as the ſwelling Feud thus high was grown, 
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And pointed Words were at each other thrown, 
The Cryer call d the Pris ners to the Bar, 
The Vintners anſwer d, Coming, Coming, Sir. 5 
When round the Court the Toping Crew were {j and, f 
; Their ſinful Charge was thus xk 


May't pleaſe your Lordſhip — ſq 
The num'rous throng of Fuddle-Caps, that here. 
Promiſcuouſiy before the Bar appear. 
On others ruine have themſelves enrich dl, 
And with their charming Juice the World bewitch d. 
Crowds of poor Mortals in a Year they ſlew, 3 
With baſe adulterated Stuffs they drew ;] 

Impos'd on Cuſtomers when Drunk and Mad, 

And with good Words wou d put off Wine chat S back; 

If fault, altho deſervedly, was found. 
They'd tell ye, if they ſearch'd the Cellar round, 
They have no better, but with all their Heart, 
Will change it for a ſtrong or ſmaller ſort 

May pleaſe you better, but with ſome new. Name 
Woird bring the cred lous Bubble back the ſame, 


And 
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And falſly ſwear his Pallat is amiſs, | 
If he finds fault with ſuch kind Wine as this; q 
For that to Pleaſe his Taſte he d broach d a freſher Piece. 
Kept Cider in their Vaults with ill Deſign, . 
Vet vow they never mix but Wine with Wine; 

Bought Eggs by Hundreds for their Cellars uſe, 
The Volks made Puddings, bur the Whites for Juice: 

For common Wine, unreaſonably would ask 
 Six-Pence the more becauſe twas in a Flask, 

Bound with large Wickers, fill d with heavy Port, 

Sold for French Claret, wanting of a Quart. 

And that their Crimes a deeper dye ſhould take, 
Ingratitude made all their Actions black! 

For him wh amongſt em his Eſtate had ſpent, en 
When Poverty had brought him to repenc 

His Follies paſt, the Gainers in the end, | 
Would blame him moſt, and be the leaſt his Friend. 
Thus, ſays Hell's Pleader, I my Charge conclude, 
And to your Lordſhip leave the Tipling Wann 
The Judge ſum d up; in a ſhort Speech, their Sins, 
And then che Culprits Doom he thus begins. 


For Evils done above, from whence you came, 
Infernal Fevers ſhall your Souls inflame; 
Eternal Drowth upon your Tongues ſhall. dwell, 
And all be fetter'd near an empty Well; 

Fine Rivers at a diſtance ſhall you ſee, 5 | I 


Burnt Brandy ſhall your only Liquor be, 
And in this State remain ro all Frernity. 


The End of the Second Part. 
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ET E R forns ſhort retirement from the Bench, 


Their fiery Drowrhs with Sygion Juice to quench, 
Thi infernal Judge refreſh'd with his retreat, 

Return'd, and reaſſum d his Judgment ſeat: 

The grave Chief. Juſtice thus in order placd, «4 
And Hell's black Bar wich Learned Council gra, 
The loud- mouth Cryer in King Pluto's Name, wo 
(Commanding $1 lence ) did the Court proclaim. | 
This done, the Turnkey of the deep Abyſs, _ 

Where Souls lay ſcorching for their Wickednc, 
Was loudly call'd, in order to prepare e 
His ſinful Remnants for the  Stygian Bar, 

The ſwarthy ill Ido d Goaler ſoon appear d, | 
Wich his grim, Whiskers, and * grilly Beard. 5 
Arm' d with dire Serpents, of a ſize oergrown, 

And Scorpions tuck d into a Leathern Zone; 

Follow'd by ſighing Troops, thin- jaw'd and pale, 

Ratling cheir Chains like Fellons in a Goal. 
| A, The 
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| The languid Tribe all ſorrowful appear'd, 


Bemoaning what eternal Doom they feard,, 
Forerold by Conſcience e're their Souls were try d, © 
The ſad Rewards of Avarice and Pride ; 

For Conſcience will fore- judge, tho ne er ſo ſeard, 
And damn the Guilty era their Cauſe be heard. 
When the ſtern Cerb'rus had with painful Care, 


Marſhal dehis drooping Pris ners round the Bar. 


The awful Court beheld the trembling Sprites, 


And thus the Clerk che ſinful Herd indicts. 


My Lord, theſe impious Shades behind the Bar, 
Whoſe guilty Looks their horrid Crimes declare, 
Wanting the Grace of G- d before their Eyes, 


Did, upon Earth, moſt trait rouſly deviſe 


Sundry baſe means to trouble and irflame 


Their native Kingdom, whence the Pris'ners came, 
In foreign fruitleſs Wars involv'd the State, 


To draw the Publick low, and make themſelves more great; 
Crept ſlyly into every Place of Truſt, 

By branding with falſe Infamy the Juſt; 

Advanc'd new Projects, ſubtly to ingroſs 


The Nations Treaſure, to the Nations loſs. 


And then at Uſurers extortion lent 4 
Their ill got Thouſands, with a baſe intent 5 


To ſerve their wicked ſelves, and not the Government. 
So faithleſs Stewards baſely act their Cheats, 
Who at a diſtance manage great Eſtates, 


Oft receive Money, to their Lords unknown, 


And make them, when they Want, pay Int reſt for their own, 
Further, 


\ 


94 1 N * 8 * , 5 2 * T * 
. 8 g : * 
12 oa e | 
* ® | 
. 


Further, my Lord, the Pris'ners at the Bar, 

Who ſo demure before the Court appear, 
Zy lying Pamphlets labour'd to delude 
And lead aſtray the brainleſs Multitude: 
Fill'd with vile Notions ev'ry empty Pate, gs 
Bad for their Souls, and dangerous for the State : 
Nender d all thoſe that did their Ends oppoſe, 
To the believing Crowd, the Nations Foes : 
Imploy'd each ſcandalous invective Pen, 
T' abuſe and ſtigmatize the beſt of Men; 

Friends to the Church, to Pop ry diſavow d, 
Wich odious Names, obnoxious to the Crowd, 

That the rude Mob might take che wicked cry, 
And hunt down thoſe did their Intrigues defy, 


Who would, for no bye Ends, with baſe Deſigns comply; 
But like true Patriots always firmly ſtood, 


Io fave the Nation from a Factious Brood; 

True to the Church, their Country, and the State, 

And only aim'd to be in Goodnels Great : 

Such in their barren pamphlets they belyd; 

Such they perplex d, and ſuch they villifr d. 

So mercenary Jilts, bred up in Stews, 

Do the moſt virtuous of their Sex abuſe, 

And to defend their own laſcivious Faut, 
Will (wear the modeſt are in private naught, 

And are the filent Sows that drink up all the draught 


| Nay, more, my Lord, dead Worthies they defam'd, 
| Whoſe Reliques juſtly VeneratiorPclaim'd, 
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Rak d in their Annals, and revil'd their Duſt, 
With baſe Reports, unchriſtian and unjuſt; 

What Truths they found that would their Work ſupply, 
Their Malice ſtill iniprov'd into a Lye : 
| Paſsd by their Vertues which will qut-live Time, 
And magnify d each ſlip into a Crime. 

So angry Sraceſmen, enviouſly bent 


To harraſs or ſubvert the Government, 
Select their Kings bad Actions from the Good, 
And ſhew him monſtrous to the Multitude. 


In cloſe Cabals they wicked Plots contriv'd, 
And ev'ry old rebellious Fewd reviv'd. 
The. good old Laws they ſlyly undermin'd, 
And ſtep by ſtep for Pow'r ſupream deſign d; 
Labour d the Church eſtabliſh d to ſubdue; 
But, to conceal theit Plots from common view, 
Did Reformation to the Crowd pretend, 
To draw them in to work their wicked End; 
But whilſt their ſecrer Ills in Embrio lay, 
Advancing to perfection day by day, 
To improve their Projects and conceal their aim, 
They. made the Pope and Devil bear the blame; 
Their Plots they hid, by ſome ſham Popiſh blind, 
That broke and vaniſh'd into Smoke and Wind, N 
Amd in the Miſt they manag d what themſelves deſi gad. ) 


So cunning Divers oft cry out aloud, 


Beware your Pockets, to amuſe the Crowd, 
That by ſuch Cautions they may paſs as Friends, 
And creep the cloſer to effect their Ends. 


For _ 
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For Liberty aloud bey call and cry d, 

| Which, when they'd Pow'r, to others they denyd, 
Nor ever could they peaceably enjoy 

A kia Indulgence, or a great Employ, 

But when obtain'd, the favour they abus d, 

And clamour'd when thè Throne their Suit . t 
Forgot che former Bounties they receiv d, 

And were, at one Repulſe, ſo vexd and griev d, 


That all the Thanks and Duty which * ow d, 


Were baſely turn d into Ingraticude. | 

So envious Witches, on the leaſt diſguſt, 
Torment their greateft Benefactors molt ; 
Becauſe Infernal Malice but extends, 
Inſtead . Foes, to injure Friends. 


The Church, for Perſecution, they mi oy 


And both her holy Sacraments 8 d; 
Condemn'd her Doctrines to a vile degree, 


And call'd her decent Rites rank Popery 
Rew d her Members, did her Prieſts diſgrace, 

And ſtil d her Common-Pray'r the dregs of Maſz; 
Deſpis d her Prelates and the Robes they wore, 

As Marks and Badges of the Scarlet Whore; 
Did for no Cauſe her Hierarchy degrade, 
And ridiculd wich Spight her Female Head. 
So murmu' ring Fools, Illicerate' and Rude, 

Too ofc reproach the Vertuous and the Good, 
And Cavil at thoſe things they never underſtood⸗ 
In the High-Church they Moderation lov'd, 
Vet never usd the Vertue they approv'd, 
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But ſhow d ia det rate EiEdmiley to thoſe 
Which their own Malice had proclaim'd their Fots K 
Thus did to others thoſe abuſes give, "HORS. 
Themſelves deſerv'd, but hated to recieve. 0 
They rent God's Houſe, and did Diviſions ſow, 
one part they call'd High- Church, the other Low; 
The High they held as Papiſts, in diſdain, 
But prais d the Low as juſt and mod rate Men, 
Whoſe cool Indifference to their Faith was ſuch, 
They ſerv'd God little, and themſelves too much. 


Theſe by the grunting Faction were Careſt, 
As moderate Saints, with tender Conſcience ed, 0 
Altho but Luke -· warm Chriſtians at the beſt. 

One way they Look d and did the other Row, 
Would little Zeal without much Int reſt ſhow ; 
Run with the Church, and with Diſſenters hold, 
And would comply wich any ſide for Gold; 

Made that the ſtandard of their wavering Faith, 

And thought the richeſt way the ſureſt Path; 

Which, to their ſorrow, they at laſt have found * 


Has brought them to the place they d fain have ſhun d. 
So harden d Thieves purſue their Ills, with hope 
To baffle Juſtick, and eſcape the Rope; 
But Juſtice till o vertakes them in the end, 
And puniſhes as ſure as they offend. 


Now, my good Lord, I've open'd to he Court, 
A Cagglogue of Crimes o'th' blacker ſort FO 
I've Spirits of Integrity and Worth 
Ready to witneſs what the Charge ſets forth. 
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The ſtubborn Sinners chus arraign'd at Bu, Ino 
Pleaded Nor-guilty, tho they guilry were 
But Plus Evidence ſoon ſtretchd their Throats, 
And made the falſe Offenders change their Notes, 
Who having not one Plea in their defence, ſoot offvg 
Left them to juſtihe their Innocence, 1 8 
They in a rage fell foul upon the Evidence, 

Call'd them High- Flyers, mercenary Rogues, 
Non jurants, Perkenites, and Popiſh Dogs, 
Fools, Traytors, Jacobites, and fawning Slaves, 
Tories, French Penſioners, and men Knaves. 
This ſaucy uſage in the open Court, | 
Inflam'd the Bench, and did themſelves moſt: vu 
The Judge provok'd with ſuch an envious Huff, 
Gave the raſh Pris ners a ſevere reproof : 
The Jury mov d to hear them ſo edralfd} , „r 
Found them all guilty of the Crimes alledg ddl 
Which being done, the angry Judge aroſe, 
Turn'd up his ſable Whiskers to his Noſe, 
Compos d his Looks, then gravely as he cou'd, 
Pronouncd the following Sentence as he ſtood. 


Ye reſtleſs Souls that plagu'd your native Land, 
Too proud rObey, too rigid to Command, 
That no Abuſe would cake, or Mercy give, 
Do no Man Right, nor any Wrong receive; 
That made, with your loud Pray'rs, your Patlors ring, 
Yet never truly ſerv d your God or King,  * 
Bur twixt Self. Iatereſt and diſſembled Zeal, 
With both did hypoccitically deal. 
. . 


FRG 
You who on Earth did Satans Wiles def, 
And ſtill made Reformation all your cry; OE 
Who Canted in your Shops;: yet chous d each Friend, M 
That did on your ſtarch'd Honeſty depend; „ 
ho fool'd your ſelves, tho play d the Knave with Fools; 
nd damn d, betwixt two Sacraments, your Souls: : 
Thus barter d, tot your own eternal loſs, 
Heaven's everlaſting Joys for worldly Droſs, 
Which cannot chere th' infernal Wrath appeaſe, 
Or purchaſe for your ſelves one Moments eaſe, 
On your ſad Souls this Sentence muſt I give, #21 N 
Which none can e'er reverſe, or Time retrieve. 
What you abhor moſt you ſhall always ſee, 
Devils andiPopesſhall your Tormenters be: 
Th' Egyptian Creed; which you, ſo much deſpiſe, 
Two Jeſuits Mall ſupport before your Eyes; 
And ev'ry titbe you're ſeen to look aſcue. 
Nine Salamanca Flogs ſhall 'be your due, 
Hell's ſmurty Scullion ſhall- with mighty Bowls 


+. ſcalding Potridge feed your thirſty Souls, 


That ev'ry reaking Spoonful you receive, 
May a freſh Lem to your Mem'ry give, | 
And make you mindful how profane you were 0 
To, with that hodge-podge Name, revile the beſt of Pray'r, 
High. Church Religion, mingled witch no Craft, on 
ls that alone which carries Souls aloft ; 

Weg- yu 100 Jaz by ſad experience know, 
Low-Church has brought your ſinſul Shades thus low, 
Where all theſd Pains pronounc d you mult endure, 


And weeping gnaſh your-Teeth for evermore. | 
» Here 


Cary 
Here take em Gaaler to ben al ems, 2127 
And puniſh them according to cheir Rom | 29d T 


If any Mercy by your Imps be ſhown, © > 1997 
The @onvicts Torments ſhall become your own ; * zac 
Mercy 's an Attribute above our Sphere, hy e 
Our only. Talent muſt be Juſtice <A ms 0 g 
Heav'n may be kind, but Hell muſt be ſevere. 
n 116 d a my b HEL 
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W ben theſe were gone, a I; Rant et I heard, : 20 
From num 'rous Crowds that afar off appear'd, : 
And Voices crying out, Make room, make room, | a 
For here th' Oppteſſors of the Wrerched come, 
Thoſe Gluttons that their own Tun bellies fed, 50 


| At the Poor's coſt, whoſe Bowels pin d for — 7 

Whilſt theſe Sack-bibing Knaves in Taverns lay, 

And din'd on Pig and Capon ey ry day : 

Thus on that Charity themſelves would feaſt, 

Giv'n by the Rich to ſuccour the Diſtreſt. 

As the fat wheezing bulky Tribe drew nigh, 

This with the Rabble was the common cry. 

At laſt to th Bar a near approach they made, 

And to the Courr their due Obeiſance paid, 
Which was no ſooner by the Culprits done, 

But their iufernal Charge Was thus begun. 


| Theſe > Knol my W at the Bar, 
That look fo bluff, and ſeem fo fat and fair, | 


Were 
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were, upon Eat, appointed to ſecure 
Their Pariſh Rights, and to ſubſiſt the Poor, 5 
By well diſpenſing to the needy Crew, 


What's given, and what's collected as their due, 
That what good Chriſtians for their ſuccour ſpar d, 


Might be amougſt the hungry Wretches ſhar d. 

Inſtead of chis, they baſely provd unjuſt; 

Fill d their own Bags, and falſifid their Truſt, 

Drown d half the riſh Charity i in Wine, 

To fill the Pauls of \.inſactace Swine : 

Could never» meet, or Pariſh: Buſineſs do, 

Without Canary and a Fowl or two. 

Nor terminate one crifling Debate, 

Without the pleaſures of a Tavern Treat. 

If ſome poor craſic 4 Alms-man Lame or Sick, 

Decreed to ſtarve. on Nine-pence for a Week, 

Petition'd theſe proud Maſters of the Poor, 

To make the ſcanty Sum but Three pence more, 

So many Tavern Conſults muſt be held, 
Before they to the Pauper's Suit would yield, 

That Pounds in Wine of the Poors Money flew, 

Eer the dull Sots determin d what to do: 

At laſt, perhaps, twas gen rouſly agreed, | 

He ſhould have half the Sum to ſerve his need, 

Three half pence Weekly added to his Store, 

To keep the Wretch till miſerably Poor, 

That Want and Sickneſs, meeting with old Age, 

Might hurry his ſtarv d Carcals off the Stage, 

Whea large Allowance would his Life-preſerve, 

But twas their Wiſhes all the Poor might ſtarve ; 
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For evry one they haſten d to, the Grave, 


Themſelves, not Pariſh, did their Penſions ſave: 5 
Thus on the Poors juſt Dues they ſwilld and fed, 
And were their Lords alive, and Heirs when dead. 
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And, by their Infhience, mov'd ſome wanton Pair, 


To taſte Loves Joys, without the Parſon's leave, 
And mutual Bleſſings to each other give: 
If the kind Laſs too forward in her Luſt, 
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Receiv d the Pleaſure with too great a guſt. 
And in nine Months. brought forth a Girl or Boy, 


The ſquawling Fruits of their unlicensd Joy, 


Buch a diſcov ry rd a gainful Matter 


19 


To theſe, the plagues of each poor Fornicator; 


Who che, kind welcome News no ſooner heard, 
But the ſtern Lobcocks in a Gang appear d, 


And with their atv ful Frowns, and woful Threats, 
Frighted the Female Sinner into Fits, 

| Who, coming to her-fooliſh- ſelf again, 
Declares the Fathet; where twas got, and when, 
How many times ſhe d ſin d, and what he ſaid, 
To coax her to reſigu ber Maidenheadꝰ. 
Whether the Gem upon a Bed was loſt, FO 

Or ſtanding with her Rump againſt a Poſt ? 
Whether her kind Conſent was, fairly won, 

Or if the pleaſing Job by force was done? 
Whether fair Premiſes her Heart enſnar d, 

Or Money gain d admiſſion to her Beard ? 
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What 


5 3 


7 


What ſhe firſt thought ont, how ſhe liæd che pott: 05 


Whether it pleas d her well, or if it hurt? en 
Whether ſhe cry d, or had a . Will, i 111 
When onee engag'd/ to ſtruggle or lie Rill > ow S507, 


And whethet, when attack d in Loves ſürpriſe, 
She open d not her Legs, but ſhut her Eyes? 
Thus each old bawdy Sot, with ruby Face, 
Ia Gold Twine Butrons, and a Band of Lace, 
Would take his turn th Offender to torment, 
Wich Queſtions fulſome and im pertinent: 
Thus liſten with a lank laſcivious Ear, 5 11 7 

5 


To bawdy Secrets anſwerd out of fear, . afjil 
Shameful to tell; and ſcandalous to hear: 5 
And when they ve pump'd the filly Female dry, M27 
To perſecute the Father then they fly, her. 
Make uſe of all the advantage they have Sand, 5 
By Threats extorted from his Female Friend; 
Next to ſome neighbouring Tavern they adjourn; 
From whence the Conſtables, wich Whiskers ſtern, 
Is with his Worſhips Coram nobis ſent cg 
To bring the wanton Knave to Puniſhment ; 
The frightful Scrawle with privacy is ſerv'd, 
And all reſpe& to the new Chub obſerv'd. 
Trembling before his Betters then he's led, / 
Who wait for ſome Propoſals to be made, 
Wich hints of Paſſages chey ſhame the Youth; 
Who wonders how they came by ſo much Truth; + 
Not thinking that the Partner in his Ply,  / 
Would all che Secres of cheir Game beay : | 


i 
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Th' Offender cautious of his good Repute, 
Entreats the guling Catchpoles to be indes; 3 
And that for ſileute ſake hell gladly cloſe 

Wich any Terms, in feaſon, they II As 
They promiſe him do be his faithful Frierds 
Tho' all they aim at is their bwn bye Ends; 
Vow Friendſhip; Serrecy, und all that's kind, 
Till they have charmid the Bubble . ns 
Then tell him tis the beſt and ſureſt way, 

That he the Sum of Twenty Pounds ſhou'd pay; 

And che whole Patiſh A a Ty 
A Fathgr to his hopeful Progenye 4 
The fearful Sinner chearfully complic 


Thinks them moſt honeſt, and himſelf moſt wiſ / 


Pays down the Sum, and gives a noble Treat, 

To have the Infant made ſoine Beggars Brat. 
They ſhare the Booty, to themſelves conceal'd, 
Thus cheat the Pariſh and abuſe the Child. 

Theſe Ills, and more notorious Crimes, my Lord, 

In Hell's black Book appear upon Record, 

Againſt cheſe Sots ſo ſtuff d with flowing Bowls; 
Their bloated Lodks | betray thbie guilty Souls 1 

Therefore, my Lord, I beg that you'll decte, 

Their Pains may equal to their Merit be. 

The bulky Cormorants ſtood al- a mort, 

And pleaded Guilty to the awful Ceurt, 

Beg d hard for Mercy, bowing very low, 

But Hell's juſt Judge would no Compaſſion ſhow ; 

Who with ſtern Looks that did his Pow'r become, 


Tuckd Thumb in Girdle and pronounc'd their Doom. 


It 


It is my final frdgrent and al 


Longing to drink your fill, but ſhall not . it 
To bleſs your thirſty Gullets with a drop: C ⁰ανẽ 


Fat roaſted Fowls, girt round with . oe 
Vour greedy Eyes ſhall at a diſtance teaze : 
Eternal Thirſt and Hunger ſhall you feel, 


Behold good Food, but never make one Meal. 
Ten Thonſand Hags ſhall your Tormenters be, 
From their curs d Tongues you ſhall be never free, 
But bear their brawling Jars to all Eternity. 6875 2 
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That you Chin-high in mull'd Canary and, - 0) 18 ba 
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The End of the Third Part. 
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